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ADVERTISEMENT. 



Jl he idea of a charafter now almoft ex- 
tinft in this ifland, gave rife to the follow- 
ing Poem; in which I conceived the defign 
of exhibiting the manners of the laft century 
in a country gentleman of family^ as con- 
tradiftinguifhed from thofe of borough- 
mongers, merchants and miners. 

To this defign, Cornwall appeared pe- 
culiarly favourable; as it not only furniflied 
me with one or two primitive efquires, fuch 
as were formerly to be feen in almoft every 
part of England, but with an abundant 
fpawn of the latter defcription. 

b 



11 ADVERTISEMENT. 

On thefe principles, and with thefe views, 
I proceeded to the conftruftion of the Poem. 
It would be needlefs to particularize the 
characters, and improper to anticipate the 
ftory, by which I have endeavoured to con- 
neft them ; though I muft obferve, in regard 
to the manners of the reprefentatives of the 
Houfe of Andarton^ that, if at all interefting, 
they muft, at this point of time, produce 
their proper effeft. So great a revolution 
in the little moralities of life, has lately 
taken place, that we are anxious to catch a 
few traits of the laft age whilft yet they re- 
main vifible, and to preferve them, at leaft, 
as curioiities. 

There are many, indeed, who will " caft 
" a longing lingering look " on the hero of 
expiring chivalry — many, who, not yet able 
to accommodate themfelves to the reigning 
opinions, will reverence even the prejudices 
of their forefathers, as connefted with the 
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" pietas et prifca fides/' But let it not be 
fuppofed that I am an advocate for prejudi- 
ces ; though I prefer a Sir Humphrey to 
whom they adhere, to aSiR Harry Haw- 
trap, whofe mind is equally difengaged 
from prejudice and principle. 

In delineating or illuflrating the different 
charafters in the family of Andarton^ I have 
introduced a variety of little domeftic oc- 
currences, and incidents of different forts ; 
feme of which may appear too trifling to 
deferve a place in the Poem. But it fhould 
be confidered, that many trivialities (if I 
may fo exprefs myfelf}, which, from our 
familiar acquaintance with them, feem too 
contemptible for notice, will wear a very 
different afpefl: hereafter, whilfl: they no 
longer exift in common life. If this poem 
fhould defcend to poilerity, they will then 
excite attention as curious minutiae — fuch 
as the prefent generation obferving in the 



IV ADVERTISEMENT. 

houfehold ceconomy of their anceflors^ 
would regard with pleafure, or fuch as a 
lover of claffical antiquity would contem* 
plate with the keeneft delight in the private 
lives of the Greeks or the Romans. Thofe 
few glimpfes of the doraeftic manners of the 
ancients, which we perceive in the writings 
of Ariftophanes, or Plautus, or Aulas Gel- 
lius or Pliny, are fo extremely pleafing, that 
we eagerly wifh for additional light : we re- 
gret the want of fuch particularities as might 
afford us complete gratification on the fab- 
jca. 

With refped to thofe upftart gentlemen 
concerned in mining-ad ventures, or borough 
chicanery, they were not only neceffary cha- 
rafters as contrafted with the principal per- 
fonage, but feemed to rife naturally from 
the fcene, amidft the views of Cornifli man- 
ners and ufages. Except the reprefenta- 
tives of a few old families, the gentry of 



ADVERTISEMB^NT. V 

Cornwall owe their dignity either to the 
borough or the mine. The nabob, indeed, 
reliding in Cornwall, — hath nothing charac- 
teriltically juft in it : but his vifit was tran- 
fitory ; his objeft^ a borough. In thefe and 
other inftances^ I have attempted to mark 
the peculiarities of my native county; 
whilft I have been careful in avoiding all 
obfcurities that might arife from local de- 
fcriptioDj or allufions to particular tranfac- 
tions. 1 have drawn my fketch, not to pre- 
fent the people of Cornwall with a copy of 
I which they bell can judge^ as being bell 
[acquainted with the original; but to exhibit 
the features of this people to the philofo- 
pher, wherever fituated on the face of the 
globe. 



To the machinery which I have thought 
proper to employ, the fuperftitions of 
Cornwall are, even at this moment, propi- 
tious. The guardian genii of ancient houfes. 



VX ADVERTISEMENT. 

which I have introduced as the fuperior 
fpirits, and their minifters the Feri, (Faeries, 
or Pijkies) with all thofe fupernatural beings 
which I have reprefented as the workers of 
mifchief. 

Whether " they haunt from fire or fen. 
Or mine or flood, the walks of men,*' 

ftill float in the minds of the Cornifli. 

The effort to difcriminate fuch a diverfity 
of charafters (whether borrowed from real 
life or popular mythology) muft neceflarily " 
have produced a variety in the ftyle and 
verfification ; whilfl, paffing from an orna- 
mented diftion, to a negligent manner, I 
have fometimes attempted the more digni- 
fied heroic verfe, and at other times fported 
in the lighter ftrain. Tranfitions from the 
grave to the gay, from the folemn to the 
familiar, are of great advantage to a poem. 
One uniform elevation, through a piece of 
any length, exhaufts attention : and verfe 



ADVERTISEMENT. VU 

may be too rich to be long relilhed : it may 
" cloy by its delicioufnefs/' 

Before I drop my pen, let me repeat, 
with reference to the defign of the Poem, 
that, in the exhibition of fuch perfonages as 
Sir Humphrey, and Allan the hero of 
the piece, I would by no means wifli to 
fanftion prejudice. I reprefent them not as 
perfeft charafters, but as pofTeffing virtues 
which adorn human nature— fuch as can 
never exift in the new fchool of morality. 

R. P. 

Manaccan-VicaragCy in Cornwall^ 
July 20th, 1797. 






MMMIHMMMMi 



THE 

OLD ENGLISH GENTLEMAN. 
A POEM. 



BOOK THE FIRST. 



ARGUMENT: 

I. The Guardian Spirits of the Country^GefUle^ 
man invoked — The Country^Gentlemen of former 
Times — of the prefent. 

II. Defcription of the Manfion-^houfe^ ruinous 
Ca/Ue, Gateway, &c. of Andarton — of the Family 
refident at Andarton, /r(W» the higheji Antiquity^ 

III. Sir Humphrey de Andarton, ^A^^r^- 
fcnt Poffeffor — his CharaBer — his Wifhes for a 

Son — Mifs Prue his only Child — by his firjl 
Wife, Bridget — His Eflates entailed on Mifs 
Prue^ in Cafe of no Male Heir — CharaBer of 
Mifs Prue — Harriet, Sir Humphrey's fecond 
Wife— Rachel, his Maiden Sijler—His Domeflics, 
grown old in his Service. 




X E guardian fpirits of the rural fquirCj 
Who wacchj on trembling wing, the faded fire 
That^ in a Henry's or an Edward's age, 
Stream'd o'er the bofom with heroic rage, 
When chiefs, diftinguilht by their generous birth, 
Woo'd in their native groves, tranfmitted worth i 
Spirits! unveil the nieed of honor, won 
By virtues, ftill derived from fire to fon. 

In elder days, when each manerial lord 
Cherifh'd, with decent pride, the focial board, 
Afliduous to fupport his old demefne. 
Where ckiftering hamlets fpoke no fullen fcenej* 

* At prcfent, it la indeed a fullen, foUtary fccne> that the 
country pxefents to obfervationi particularly Come parts of 
Cornwall, which were once extremely pidorefquc, from the 
great number and variety of villas and hamlets, but which 
exhibit, at this moment, cottages in ruins, and old family 
houfes fcarcely habitable by '* rack-holikrsj' 

B 2 The 




4 TH£ OLD ENGLISH GENTLEMAN. 

The rich, the poor, with brightening eyes furvey^d 
The pure receffes of the patriarch- fhade. 
But now, the turbid ftream of foreign gold * 
Hath round each ancient vill its ^ifon roU'd, 
Laid bare the bowers of privacy and heakh. 
And crept o'er all the land with gradual ftealth. 

Yet, tho' rank opulence, upfprung from trade. 
Allure the dazzled throng by fplendor's aid. 
Bid its new liveries pour a yellow blaze. 
Or flafli intenfe vermilion on the gaze, 
Tinfture its tawdry (hields o'er all the coach. 
And give the fimple chevron f to reproach; 

* Auro turbidus Hermus. — But the tin ftream-work$ of 
Cornwall were nearer in view than the golden fands of Hermus. 
The former have literally deftroyed, in iheir courfe along the 
vallies, the mod luxuriant vegetation, and poifoned all the 
fi(h of the rivers. 

+ Or, as in the firft MS. 

<' Blazon, with bordur'd (hields, the burnifht coach, 

*' And give tht fimple fattier to reproach." 

The moft ancient coats of arms were, generally fpeaking, the 

moft fimple, whether they contained the faltier or the chevron, 

or any other charges. A complication of figures and a pro* 

fufion 
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THE OLD ENGLISH GENTLEMAN. C 

A folitary few, ftill fond to trace 

The fairer deeds .that mark'd their quiet race, 

Blufh not to boaft the hereditary claim. 

But own their father's pomp, their proudeft aim. 

Nor heave one wi{h,'amid their natal air. 

To flaunt a ribbon^ or difplay a ftar„ 

Where glides the Fale^ here ipreading to the fun. 
There veil'd by clifts, or fring'd by coppice dun. 
On the hill fide, of unafpiring height, 
A hoar-patcht manfion boafts its pleafant fite j 
Courts to its fouth-eaft front the balmy Iky, 
Where a trim woodbine-porch attrafts the eye; 
And, as a Gothic window meets the day^ 
Reflefts, from pidtur'd panes, the kindling ray. 
There, as the fun-beams fport, the armorial gla(s 
Hints every morn how beauteous once it was ; 
When, wide-illum'd, ere Agincourt'3 proud days. 
O'er the long hall it threw the heraldric blaze. 

fnfion of embellilhment are often obfervable in aflamptive 
arms. 
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D THE OLD ENGLISH GENTLEMA^r. 

Soft from the porch a path, with cafy flow. 
Steals down the flope, to kifs the bank below. 
Where gentle Fale the greenfod loves to lave, 
Or curls thro' breathing tufts its amorous wave j 
While the tower pinnacles, for ages grey. 
Frown o'er the church thro* many an elmy Ipray, 
Yet, as they rife to grace their feftive faint,* 
Suggeft to bookworms curious legends quaint j 
While from the curate's thatch and whiten'd walls 
Acrofs the filent ftream the (hadow falls. 

On grounds above the manfion-fite, we mark 
A rooflefs caftle crumbling o'er the park : 
Its ivy- curtain to the zephyr heaves. 
As mountain-aflies dance their airy leaves. 
And, ere their vermeil berries they unfoW, 
Feftoon the embattled walls with wreaths of goU. 
While oaks, coeval, fpread their branches here. 
The towers of old Andarton^ claim a tear ! 

• Alluding to the parifli-feafts of Cornwall, which arc held 
on the days of the dedication of the churches to their patron- 
ikints, and accompanied with the ringing of bells, &c. 

f AndartoTif in Comiib, the Oak'HiU, 
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Lo! as aflail'd by Charles's murderous foes. 
In firm defiance ftiil the rampires rofc! 
Lo ! ftern amid the ftorm the cattle ftood^ 
To drinkj at all its loopholes, rebel blood, 
Till, entering every breach to cmfh a hoft 
Beneath the fragments^ was its haughty boaft ! 

Rais*d fi-om the caftle-ftonc, the manfion owes 
To the fairn fabric its columnar rows 
Fantafticj once in beauteous order light. 
Its roof plain-vaulted, once with fretwork dight, 
It*s doorway's pointlefs arches, and its panes 
Yet dimly tinftor'd with armorial ttains ^ 
Whilft her fond anriquaries Fancy wafts 
From wreathed windows high to cluftering {hafts, 
Midft all the tracery which adorns a dome 
That frowns, fuperbly rich, in Gothic gloom. 



Beyond the ruin, rock*d by every gale, 
A gateway feems its folitude to wail. 
As, in unbroken grandeur wild and lone. 
Its turrets to the mouldering caftle moan i 

B4 



8 THE OLD ENGLISH GEKTLEMAK. 

Whence a dark avenue, by time cmbrown'd. 
With its diffufive umbrage fweeps the groutxi. 
O'er many an acre ftalks with giant march. 
And thro* its long, long floating pomp of arch. 
Guides, in fair perfpeftivc, the plcafur'd eye 
To poppied cornfields reddening to the Iky ; 
To vallies blooming midft their orchard (hade. 
Or where tall hops their pendent bloflbms braid ; 
To litde hills, where each diminiflit fpire 
Points thro' pale clouds the enthufiaft's rifing fircj 
To fleeting catches of romantic Fak^ 
Whofe windings glimmer from the duflcy dak; 
And to the aerial azure that inveflis 
The foftenM whitencfs of the clifts, and refls 
A deepening haze, on two umbrageous knolls 
Between whofe parted gloom the billow rolls. 

Far branching from the loftier avenue, 
A woodwalk, rooPd with laurel, leads the view. 
As rofes blulh, and purpling lilacs fwell, 
Andjafmincs twinkle, to a cottag'd dell; 




f 



Where^ to the left, a wood its foliage flings, 
And little fpaces gleam with faery rings, 
Thro' the fnnooth ftems of limes or beeches feen, 
To lure the fancy to their fofter green. 

Meantime, the manfion rears no feeble roof 
On moorftone from the ruin, mafTy-proofi 
While, ftretcht along the weftern wing, its hali 
Wooes a dim chefnut to the pannelFd wall, 
Bids the broad foliage o*er the wainlcot play. 
And weave its quiv'ring fliades with purple day. 
Here mufkets gleam in many a fteely row. 
With bayonets and piftols rang*d below ; 
Swords that of human blood ne'er knew the guUt, 
And hangers glittering from each filver hilt — 
How valuelefs, amid the veteran fame 
Of armour that fuperior pannels claim; 
Vizors high burnifht once, as glory piay'd 
Around the leaders of the wild crufade; 
The ruftcd cuirafs, and the dinted fhieldi 
Bows that perhaps were bent on Crejfy's field j 
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Hauberks that dafp'd, where furies urg'd dieir work, 
Lancaftrian heroes, or the chiefs o^Torki 
And targets^ crufted deep with {anguine (bales; 
And (able caiques, that figh to rifted mails; 
While, colourlefi, above the dulky door^ ^ 

A banner fheds its argent rays no more. 

And not the hall alone, array'd with armsj 
Of other times renewed the heroic charms. 
Glimnier'd above the hall, ** the golden room,*' 
Where mantled in the dance the virgin's bloom; 
While a long gallery, on its eaftem fide, 
Projefted pifture-fhadows, far and wide; 
And, deckt with all the venerable throng 
That once amid the proftrate caftle hung. 
And with a portrait of the caftle-domc 
Adorn'd, ftill ferv*d to fofter thro' the gloom 
Which gathers o*er an ancient houle decayed. 
The pride of worthies wedded to the fhade; 

But tho' the gallery, fiU'd with portraits hoar, 
Prcferve the features of the fons of yore. 
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The court, fet off with relics of the chace. 
Shews in their genuine light, the heroic race ; 
K While maoy a badger's fnout, on clogs of wood. 
Betrays fome Ntmrod ftain'd with beftial blood; 
While many a fox's tail and fox's nofe 
Proclaim the bitter fate of crafty foes, 
And the deer*s Ipreading honors roufe again 
Shrill echo to the triumphs of the plain. 



Yet were the kennel- folks a crazy cry i 
One limping, mourn'd a leg, and one, an eye. 
His lumbering body Trumbulh fcarcely drags ; 
And Blanch no more her tail for pleafure wags ; 
And Frolic, all extinft the fires of youth. 
Drops from his carious jaws the frequent tooth; 
And Mendal, midft the fcent, no longer glows. 
But faukers, all alone, with erring nofe; 
And Bounce, by whom the merry dales have rung, 
Hangs the fick head, and moans with feeble tongue; 
And buxom Daify, from the froft of years 
Grey as the raven of the porch appears — 
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Hoar as the (lag, that treads^ in lonely ftate* 
The dcerlefs park, and bends beneath the weight 
Of antlers, yet widi all his wonted pride 
Surveys them tremulous in the glaffy tide. 

So (lands tlie domej fcreen'd (afely from the 
north 
By elms that pour the focial murmur forth ; 
As, ftaggerbg from their neft, with Ihort efl&y. 
Weak rooklings catch, and, clinging, claw the (pray. 
Or, as their parents, ready to depart. 
Repair the fabric with fagacious art.* 
And, at fmall diftance from the town o[ trees, -[ 
Gleams a broad pond, and dimples to the breeze ; 
The wholefome crelTes on its border feeds. 
And hides it's wanton carp with (hading reeds. 

* That the old rooks (juft before their departure to the 
woods in 06lober) are employed in examining and repairing 
their nefts, againft the next breeding feafon, is a fad; though 
I believe this remarkable inftance of their fagacity has not been 
noticed by any writer of natural hiftory. 

+ Or the Town-Place^ as it is called in Cornwall. 
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Amid Ihefe grounds, a race of Ipodefs name. 
Not trump'd by glory, or unknown to fame. 
Their rural lives in calm fucceffion paft ; 
And faw good days, and peaceful breath'd their 

laft. 
Not that each worthy, tho* unftain'd by crimes, 
Efcap'd the modifli errors of the times : 
Yet, each defcending to his father's vault. 
His fin was foften'd to a trivial fault. 

Ere o*er the land his fpear the Norman fhook, 
Thofe honeft gentry held this litde nook : 
Nay, as an old memorial fays or fings. 
They liv'd coeval with the Cornijb kings ; 
And might have claimed, perhaps, without a fuit, 
A holding here before the days of Brute. 

That, her High Chamberlain, the bearded Hugh 
Serv'd Queen Matilda, is as gbfpel true : 
Thar, once, at Henry's court, the fly Sir Watt 
Was WoLSEY's friend, allur'd by Wolsby's hat. 
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Yet, when the Cardinal dilpurpled fell. 
Stole to thefe fhades, the Cburcb-'Town* ftories teD; 
And that, in bigot Mary's rcign, the Ihire 
Sir Edmund ferv'd, as Knight, is paffing clear. 
But none had fcorn'd the endearing fweets of home. 
Or roam'd to diftant fhores, or wifh'd to roam 9 
Save that young Ralph, illuftrious in the fight. 
At Salem*s glittering towers, a red-crofs Knight, 
Had the proud crefcent from the rampires torn. 
And ftern o'er hills of flain the trophy borne. 

Yet, not the clarion's blaft they vainly heard. 
If War's wild arm his crimfon banners rear'd : 
Yet, as traditionary tales avouch. 
If Honor bade them their keen lances couch. 
They brav'd the batde, or endur'd the fiege. 
And gain'd the applaufes of their gracious Liege ; 
When, anxious to relax the foldier's toils. 
They dcck'd, perchance, their hall with Gallic fpoils. 

* The village near a church is fo called, in Cornwall. 
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'Twas thus their generations pafs'd : nor heir 
Was ever wanting to a parent's prayer — 
When, ah ! the fateful ftar of Charles arofe, 
To many a family portending woes i 
When now reduced by Cromwell's daring hoft, 
Sir Richard faw the royal ftandard loft; 
And mourn'd, of half his heritage bereft. 
His fhatter'd caftle, one wide ruin left* 

Yet> when fraternal Strife its fword had flieath'd, 
Andj from its wounds refpiring, peace bequeath'd 
To the vext ifle, Andarioff% chiefs, once more. 
With placid fmile furvey'd their woodlands hoar; 
Hail'd from their humbler porch the dappled dawn, 
The orient gold that fl;ream*d acrofs the lawn ; 
■ View'd, from their new- rear 'd hall, the fun go down ; 
QuafPd home-brcw'd ale, and talk'd of old renown ! 

Yes ! happy ftill their home-brew'd ale to quaff, 
(Spite of the exotic prowefs of Sir Ralph) 
A train of honeft Knights and honefl Squires 
Were laid in quiet flumber with their fires ; 
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When every vills^r afpir^d to hail 
Sir Humphrey, lord of all the tranquil vale — s 
O ! not lefs meriting his fathers praife, 
Tho* " fallen on evil tongues and evil days !** 

Tho' now, alas! arrived at fixty-one. 
Yet was the Knight ungifted with a fon : 
Still for a fon he breath'd the fervent prayer j 
But all his ardors were difpers^d in air. 

Twice in the rofcate chain of Hymen linkt. 
Love on the gende captive archly wink'd. 
As to a fecond charmer he refign'd. 
In dreams of fweet oblivion, all his mind. 

, Yet oft his Bridget, nipt in early bloom. 
His grief ftill foUow'd to the untimely tomb. 
" Not that the memory of our opening years, 
" Which the firft vows of two young hearts endears, 
*' And, tho' a cloud of ills hereafter rife, 
" Yet confecrates that harmony of fighs. 
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" Could for her wedded jealoufies atone, 
** For fears that nuptial love difdains to own — 
*' Could o'er her petulance difFufe a veil, 
" Her trufting folly, that would tell the tale 
" Of fancied wrongs, of vifionary woes, 
" Alike to fighing friends or fneering foes ; 
" And, prompt her hufband's fecrets to impart, 
" Claim all the credit of an open heart.'* 
Such were the feelings of Sir Humphrey's breaft — 
The fentiments his tongue but half exprefs'd. 
'* And why lament her lofs j while, far aloof, 
'« While, hovering at due diftance from my roof, 
" At bed with cold civility I treat 
*^ Her friends that once annoy'd my peaceful feat ? — 
'^ That pallid fitter, who now mocks the fkies, 
*' Lifting the whites of two grey-gogling eyes; 
" Oft as ftie blufters in blank verfe from Young, 
** And with Lorenzo fwells her tragic tongue, 
** But now, her fifts in anger prompt to clench, 
** Dwindles, heigh Prefto ! to an oyfter- wench j 
« Tho' ftor'd with Billingfgate-abufe, afFedU 
«* The gentler, finer feelings of her fex, 

C 
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*' Shudders at kifling, ogling, and all diat, 

*' But, panting for a man, ftill hugs her catj — 

*' That meagre brother, an air dancing prig, 

*^ Like Jenny Jerkairs, in heroics big 

*' If at the fcflions he hath gain'd a caufc 

** By the fmart aftion of his lanthorn jaws, 

** But, on a fuddcn, how fubmifs and mute 

" If his nofe fufFer in fome Iharp difputej 

" Who, though each hour a fad confumptive cough 

*' Threaten to carry the poor caitiff off, 

•* And hollow cheeks betray the heftic flufli, 

" Cajoles his client, with no deepening blufh, 

*' And while the crowd he fcruples not to cheat, 

*' His law delivers gratis, to the great, 

** Suits every fimper to a rich man's fmile, 

*' And fmoothes his tongue with adulation's oil ! — 

•* But, if / chanc'd to touch fome legal point, 

*' Not thus his tongue for me would Ned anoint. 

*' To me, in truth, fo vaft were Ned's regards, 

** That if by accident, at tea, or cards, 

*' I hinted my opinion on a cafe, 

" He quick advised mc, with a friendly fecc ; 
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** But (unfufpefling I, a witlefs clown!) 

^' Strait for advice fct fix and eight pence down! 

'' Tho* now my brother, or at whift or tea, 

'' No longer dares nrianceuvre for a fee, 

** Yet Ned falutes me with his wonted fmirk, 

'* On juftice-days, ftill bufy as my clerk." 

Thus would the Knight his youthful day-dreams 
weave. 
Warm as the colors of a vernal eve ; 
Yet, dealing from the fhadowy view too faft. 
Like thofe aerial colors foon o'erpaft ! — 
Thus, paint his loves when life was in it'? prime. 
Then mourn the tints of fancy, chas'd by timej 
O'er hope's delightful vifions fondly brood. 
And wake to real ills in fretful moodi 
From choler fnatching a fatiric fpice. 
Touch many a folly, many a modifti vice j 
Give freakifti affeftation a fly wipe. 
Then fmile, or figh, or mufing pufFhis pipe! 
But, in each humour, ftill his wifli would run, 
*• O nuy kind Heaven indulge me with a fon V* 

C2 
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One girl was his, juft verging on eighteen— 
O well might he prefer that prayer, I ween ! 
A prefent from his firft-devoted wife. 
The girl might foothe, indeed, the cares of life, 
Kj haply, formal pride and fallen airs. 
And flippancies, of life relieve the cares. 
Yes ! while (he deem'd formality a grace. 
She triumphed in the fcowl that arm'd her face ; 
And fuited to her petrifying frown 
The pucker 'd ftarchnefs of her morning- gown. 
E'en when a child, fhe fweird with redd'ning eye. 
If but her cap or bib were pinn'd awry; 
"While fulkinefs would every figh abforb. 
And check the ftarting tear in either orb. 
Tutor 'd amidft a modilh fchool, whofe boaft 
Was to amufe conceited heads, at moft. 
And not one falutary truth impart, 
Such as informs the mind, or mends the heart ; 
Mifs, with a hatred for her home, came down. 
And term'd each rural fquire a booby clown ! 
Averfe to all the fine creations chafte. 
That with perennial pleafures cherilh tafte. 
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Thofe arts might vainly her attention court. 
Which charm in Pidure, or in Sound tranfport ! 

Attacht to things that Mifles deem outre, 
A (hrub imported from the Southern Sea, 
No matter what — a Tranfadantic we^d. 
Or any creature not of Britifh breed. 
She, by her fire's indulgence, prompt to grant 
Her wjflies, purchased many a curious plant j 
"While with Bologna's lapdog foft fupplied. 
Her foul, unfated, for a monkey figh*d; 
And, with the prating of a parrot bleft, 
The paroquet her longing hopes careft ! 
All wonder'd at the girPs wild hobby-horfe ; 
Nor look'd for better things, but augur'd worfe. 

From tafte in reading ftill (he wandered wide, 
Follow'd the laws of faftiion, her fole guide ; 
With thoughts * that petrify, and words that freeze, 
TurnM o*er a page, and talk'd of Eloife i 

• «' Scatters from her pidur'd urn 

*< Thoaghts that breathe, and words that bum/' 

Grat. 
.C3 
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And faid, that Englifh writers of romance 
Stole every touching grace from genial France. 

Of France, indeed, enamoured, (he refign'd 
To one fole favorite of the human kind, 
A maid from Caen imported, every care ; 
(Unlcfs a fchool-creolc might claim a (hare) 
As with the choiceft Gallic tropes (he ftrung. 
In converfe with the chattering girl, her tongue ; 
For genuine wit received eacli flippant jeft. 
While dear Annette herfclf or Tripfey dreft; 
And, from the vulgar Engli(h herd withdrawn. 
Enjoy 'd the native eloquence of Caen. 

Yet, if the Knight begat no iflTue male. 
His whole inheritance was hers in tail. 

But, fond to give his heritage fome chance. 
Or won (as fome fufpeft) by beauty's glance. 
He kneelM* to Harriet, ere nine moons were paft 
Since his firft wife, his Bridget, breathed her laft. 

• Such was the old-fa(hioned mode of coortihip: but now- 
a-days, I believe, there are few kneeling lovers! 
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And well, ye Mufes ! might a form fo feir, 
Thofe eafy geftures, and that modeft air— 
The harmonies of elegance and love. 
The pliant bofom of Sir Humphrey movej 
While o'er her fweet, her prepoffeffing face. 
The fhadowy eyelalh caft a penfive grace j 
While all the worth that feeling — fenfe fupplies, 
Play'd in divine fucceffion from her eyes. 
There, mild complacence held it's fober feat j 
There, gentlenefs illum'd it's lov'd retreat; 
There Prudence fat, and, e'er deciding right, 
Reflecfled on calm thought a fteady light. 
Now quick intelligence, in many a blaze. 
From thofe bright orbs elicited it '3 rays ! 
Now, in a fweet tranfition, would appear 
Pity ! the trembling luftre of thy tear ! 
Yet never could the admiring gaze excite 
In that pure breaft one flutter of delight. 
While with thofe charms humility combined. 
To crown the beauteous triumph of the mind. 

C4 
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But, oft, fuch virtues, as in lovely light 
They rife, in contraft with demoniac fpitc, 
Tho* Fancy bid them brighten thro* the gloom. 
Draw Envy's venom*d breath, to blaft their bloom, 
" ShaU you (the girl once cried, with loofen'd 

rage) 
** Whofe arts have won my father's doating age, 
" Who, ere my haplefs mother had been dead 
*' For nine fhort months, approach'd the widow'd 

**bed; 
"Shall you affume the houfewife's ferious talk, 
" And duties that a long experience afk ? 
" Shall you, who know not what the faftiions mean, 
" Direft, in drefs, a lady of eighteen ?" 
Yet gentle Harriet of the houfehold-care 
Bore, with becoming grace, a trivial fharej 
And feldom to Mifs Prue, tho' all confefi 
Its ftudied ftiffnefs, dropp'd a hint of drefs. 

Meanwhile, a maiden fifter of the Knight, 
Pcrverfe, but rarely gloom'd by fpleen or fpitc, 
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Who from /indar ton's fmoke * had never ftray'd. 
The domicile with high dominion fway'd. 
In Bridget's time, a litde four*d, *ris true. 
Her ftraiten'd empire fhe had caufe to rue; 
And, now that the goodf Knight once more was 

wiv'd, 
From Harriet's meeknefs all her power derived. 

Rachel, in truth, a notable old dame> 
To thrifiinefs preferred the proudcft claim ; 
Whether (he Un'd her pafties, to affuage 
Of all her farming-folks the hungry rage. 
With not an ounce of bacon, Ibme aver. 
But never Ipar'd, it fcems, the pomme de terre: 



+ "The good. Knight," occars, perhaps, as often in this 
Poem, as " Fius ^neas," in the ^neid. But thofe who 
deem a fecond marriage ^* a fort of legalized adultery" (as it 
hath been quaintly termed), will objed to the epithet *^ good** 
in this place — referring the author to ** Spcluncam Dido, Dux 
ct Trojaniu" — where Virgil had more judgment, it feems, than 
to call his hero *^pius," 
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Or, of her menial train, contrived to ftaunch 

With leek-ftufft broth each ftomach for the haunch; 

Or, (as oeconomifts it well behoves 

With ftrift attention to regard their loaves) 

Indulged her houfehold with a dainty treat — 

Sweet barley- meal proportioned to their wheat; 

Or, all experiments refolv'd to try, 

Mix'd with her wheaten flour the moifter rye ; 

Or, (if the Premier's fpeech my mufe may quote) 

Mingled in due degree falubrious oat ; 

Or whether once, with (kill unknown before. 

She rais'd of yeaft fo plentiful a.ftore. 

As paid for all her ale and table beer. 

The cofts of brewing, and a (hilling clear. 

So that her fame around the county flew. 

And every Cornifli hut began to brew; 

Whether long vigils flie was wont to watch. 

Her moonftiine at the ghofl:ly hour to catch. 

Or trick'd the government, ftill keen and arch. 

By the nice condudl of potatoe-ftarch; 

Or, ftill to clofe oeconomy a friend. 

Each night coUedled every candle-end. 
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*' In times fo hard * (ftie cried) Uwould ill become 
" The miftrefs of a houfe to flight a crumb—** 
Tho* few, indeed, like her had fed the poor. 
Or heal'd the fick that fauker'd at her door. 

But, in her charities good Rachel, ftill, 
Difcover'd to the world her wondrous fkill; 
While, as her balms reftor'd each drooping fcnfe. 
She rais'd her credit, and yet fav*d her pence. 
With her what nymph could vie, ye hamlets! lay. 
In treacle- poflet, or in cyder- whey ? 
O tell what dame with Rachel could compare 
Her poppy- fyrops, or her maidenhair ? 
Madam's alone, tho* fine and bright, yet thick, 
Mixt with her cordial- water, cur*d the fick! 
And who a mean comparifon would draw. 
And fay, that Rachel's water beat the Spa? 
But, in her diet-drinks, to cure the evil, 
They fwore fhe was an angel, or a devil. 



• No matter what the times in reality were : to the penu- 
rious the times are always hard! 



28 THE OLD ENGLISH GENTLEMAN. 

Still, (he pdffefs*d in med'cine an unique, 
Whofe praife, in terms appropriate, who can fpeak ? 
Say, can the Nine exalt in' worthy drains 
One "precious balm," * that chas'd rheumatic pains ? 
But hear, (nor ftare with wonder, like a dolt) 
That balm fo precious, was — " boil'd thunderbolt !" 
Yes ! in the lymph diflblv'd, or what you pleafe, 
*Twas the " boil'd thunderbok" gave inftant cafe If 

♦ '• Let not their '' precious balms" break my head/'— 
Pfalms. 

. + I own, I was thunderjlruck at the report of this lingular 
inftancc of fupcrftition, and fufpendedmy belief of its exiftence» 
till I was at length convinced by the teftimony of my fenfes. 
The old lady, who poffefles this miraculous thunderbolt^ lives, 
at this moment, in the parifh of St. Keverne, adjoining to 
Manaccan. She informed me that it was found, many years 
ago, at no great diftance from'hcr houfe, juft after a thunder- 
ftorm, half buried in the ground, and was tajcen up hot and 
fmoking ; and that its virtue was accidentally difcovered by 
one of the family, " who loft the rheumatifm" merely by 
handling it. On aflcing her what was her method of applying 
her thunderbolt to her patients, her anfwer was, that •• She 
boiled *en for about three hours^ and gave the water to her 
patients, with diredlions to bathe the part afiefled ; and that 
(he had cured hundreds. — *' Boil'd dunderbolt was a vine 
thing for the rhcumatis," faid an old man prefcnt,— It is a 
pcrfcft celt. 
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In fliort fuch powers in med'cine (he diiplay'd, 
The apothecaries rued their finking trade ; 
And, as their ftioulders they began to ftirug, 
Sung the foft requienn o'er each gende drug; 
Bidding, amidft the doleful lullaby, 
Li^ht on its gallipot the cobweb lie. 

Nor had the web, faft-gathering, lain fo light, 

« 

Had not the lady, a rank Jacobite, 
Difpens'd her favors, nor to crones or carles, 
Unlefs they fympathiz'd with wandering Charles. 

Of all the (ins that fue to be forgiven. 
Imploring mercy from relenting Heaven, 
She rated fornication far the worft, 
A fin (he judged unnat'ral and accurft! 
Yet would Ihe pity, of her wrath beguil'd^ 
The poor frail Jacobite who prov*d with child. 
If, melting over the Pretender's fate. 
The girl appeared to mourn his exil'd ftate. 
With fighs — ^perhaps with tears — referv'd in ftore ; 
Tho* but a dirty trollop juft before, 
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A wench that fhould be whipt at the cart's tailj 
Lo ! Rachel fought her battles, tooth and nail. 

Sir HuMPRHEY could, himfelf, but ill difcard 
To the fall'n Prince the family-regard : 
And, if he warmly had efpou:>'d a caule. 
Her brother's notions were, to Rachel, laws. 
With him in each opinion (he concurred. 
And bow'd obeifance as he fpoke the word ; 
And, as fhe faw " no rival near die throne,'* 
With juft difcernment deem'd his cares her own. 
If ever to her parent Prue were pert. 
She bade her hold her tongue, a faucy flirt I 
And, 6rc her teens commenc'd, would threfh the 

minx; 
Tho' Fame the value of the exertion finks. 
And fays, fome feelings that in fecret lurk'd — 
Some perfonal affront the vengeance work'd. 

Yet, as on Harriet Mifs was wont to dart 
Such looks as Jhew'd the malice of her heart. 




For Harriet armld^ the dame would interpofe. 
Ere into wordy tempeft paflion rofc* 

Not but flie fcrew'd her vifage up, at firft. 
And lookM with lips, 'cis rumour'd, fomewhat purft. 
When brother own'd, again by Cupid fmit. 
That his teeth water'd for a frefli tit-bir, 
" La^ brother — da abftain — far, fure, you can — 
** See, 1 have nibb'd thro* life without a man. 

But in her fighs you read, perhaps^ afient, 
" When others might perceive averfion meant. 
** For fcarcely can I think, fo fair a maid 
" Will hide her beauties in this ancient fhadci 
*' And, flatter'd as Ihe is by every beau, 
** Refign the world to tend a gouty toe; 
" Give up, as at her feet gay fellows crouch, 
** Her trinkets for an old man's 'bacco-pouch; 
** And, fince you ftill aflert, no damfcl's art 
** Shall you and your old arras-chamber part, 
** Her toilette yield, with billet-doux o'erfpread, 
" To ghoftly grandfires and a ipanglcd bed !" 
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Yet, maugrc gout that rack*d the fwelling joint. 
The Knight had fettled each important point j 
Had in his treaty barr'd new-fangled things, 
Tho* not averfe to matrimonial rings ; 
Nor flighted, tho* refolv'd, it feems, to wed. 
His ghofUy grandfires, or his fpangled bed. 
Thus powerlefs to prevent the impending ill. 
Poor Rachel groan*d fubmiflion to his will. 

Yet often with a flirewd or myftic look. 
Amid her houfehold train her head flie ftiook; 
When their firft miftrefs, hurried to the tomb 
They mourn'd, and fliudder'd at the haunted room. 
" *Tis now five years, and coming fix, (they cried) 
*' Since lafl: we faw the room where miftrefs died: 
*^ And, fure we are, that chamber, every night, 
'* Is fadly troubled by fome wandering fprite ! 
" Such noifes oft we hear, fuch hideous moans — 
'' Our flefh feems ready to forfake our bones ! 
" Heaven grant no mifchief may befall our lord, 
** But untold bleffings croud his bed and board !** 
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And warm their wilhcs! In his houfe grown 

old, 

Their's was the faithful heart unbrib'd by gold 1 
The merry butler was alert to tell 
(A parifh- prentice,* he remembered well) 
^* How for young matter Humph rev, who was 

*' born, 
" Beneath fome lucky ftar, on Twelfth-day morn, 
** While round the roaft they all were drencht with 

« fack, 
** The great gold chain | hung glittering to the jack ! 
•* And 'twas the felf-fame chain (he ftoudy fwore) 
*^ The Judge's lady in the gallery wore. 



* It 19 nfpal in Commaii to bind out the children of poor 
people to farmers, is apprentices in hufbandry* Though not 
peculiar to the weftem counties^ this is, certainlyj not m general 
praftice throughout the iilatid, 

+ In the •* Ode written in a Pidurt-GaUtry /' occurs the fol- 
lowing ftanza : 

'* What thoViR ermin'd dignity I view 
*' Glanville'a venerable form ? 
" No more with life's expreffivc femblance wami^ 
" Loi he wears a clay-cold hoe! 
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'^ And who (he thought) on fuch a day, would 

*' grudge 
** The fineft chain tranfmitted from a Judge ? 
" O could he live to fee that golden chain 
" Hang gUttering from the jack, yet once again!*' 
The groom, his head befprent with filver-grey, 
Wifh'd, with arch looks, for fuch another. day: 
The fimple hind petitioned from the heart, 
That matter yet might play a vigorous part; 
And AvicE, bending now beneath fourfcore. 
Half fmiling, nodded to the wags encore! 
Alas, poor Avice ! tremuloufly weak. 
Who widi a palfied tongue effay'd to fpeak 



'^ Pale his confort's gorgeous train : 

<* Scarce glimmer the faint honors of her chain, 

** Tho* but erft the ponderous gold 

*' Flung its refplendent light acrofs each fluid fold/* 

See *' Devon and Cornilh Poets," Vol. II. p. 17, 

The gold-chain (reprefented in the pidlure) was formerly ufed, 
in a certain Comijk fan^ily, in the manner above-mentioned^ 
at the chriflening of every fon and heir. 



mm 
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Her honeft feelings, as ftie told with glee. 

How fhe had dandled oft the knight upon her knee I 

Poor AviCE ! who once dar'd, indeed, to chide 

Mils Prue's increafing petulance and pride i 

Yet now, perhaps, prefuming to bcfeech 

The girl, with aU humility of fpeech. 

To check her fullens, was with fcorn repaid-^ 

Nay, by the blacknels of her fcowldifmay'd. 

Not for a world would venture Mifs to meet. 

If aught befel the plants or paroquet ! 



I 
I 



And, if a ftraggling tale for once be true, 
Such was the infernal bolbm of Mils Prue, 
That each dumb creature from her tainted track, 
lnfpir*d with fear or forrow, ftarted back ! 
Witnefs the Knight's roan horfe, whofe clouded 

eye 
Was quick averted, as the girl pafs'd by. 
And, as if lightning ftream*d her way to fcath, 
Shunn'd, from a ftrangc antipathy, the path ! 
Witnefs the watch-dog, from her looks who leap'd, 
In phyfiognomy a fam*d adept ; 

D 2 
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And the hoar ftag that once, as Mifs drew near. 
In pity to her parents dropped a tear; 
And the porch-raven, that fo oft provok'd 
Her fierce refentment, as he rudely croak'd- 
E'cn her own favourites from her prefence flirunk. 
As faft their gamefome hearts in terror funk* 
Her parrot, long accuftom'd to her rage, 
Checked his glib tongue^ osPrue approach'd the 

cage, 
And clung, as confcious of her keen refearch. 
In quivering apprehenfion, to his perch. 
Tho' from her hand alone expefting food. 
Her lap-dog fcar'd her, in her fondeft mood ; 
And crouch 'd> and wagg'd its tail, and crouch'd again. 
And oft with afking eye look'd up in vain ; 
While, fudden, to the fpot her monkey pinn'd, 
Stopped his mid- leap, and trembled as he grinn'd; 
Tho', as Jhe tum'd her back, he ftole her ftoop. 
Caught her prim gait, and mimick'd a bell-hoop! 




But tho' her humour leldom AvrcE hit. 
Yet A VICE pardon'd every fulky fiti 
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Each prayer with wilhes for her welfare clos'dj 

And, as a liide brother ((he fuppos*d) 

Might from the fuds relieve the vapourifh maid, 

Unceafmg, for a litde brother pray'd. 

" Alas ! ((he cried) on this poor feeble knee, 

«* My mafter have I dandled oft with glee— 

" O ! in a fon ((he utter'd with a (igh) 

" His image may I dandle, ere I die I'* 



END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 
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Allan-de-Andarton. 




Ouch was the houfehold of Andarion-Grove^ 
A patriarchal tent, fuftain'd by love. 
Where all (but one) delighted to impart 
The blifs that fprings from harmony of hearty 
When now^ the fpirit, who with* guardian fway 
Had watch'd Andarion from its earlieft day, 
Glanc'd thro* the glioimering park at fall of eve, 
And^ as the dulkier wood began to heave 
With univerfal trennor^ fought the roof 
Of a fair oak, whofe leaves were knit, ftar-proof — 
An oak whofe acorn in the genial earth 
Sir Humphrey's father, at his infant's birth. 
Had duly fct, and round it fmooth'd the green. 
And trimm'd the neighbour trees^ an anabient fcreen. 
There, as beneath its arborous boughs he ftood^ 
He fnfiird upon the pride of all the wood. 
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The genius mus*d ; while, towering on his head, 
A helm appeared, with Paynim carnage red. 
Whence the grav*d image of a blackmore gleam*d. 
And on his veft the filver crefcent beam'd. 
Sudden his potent wand he wav*d around. 
And fleeting fhadows brufh*d the chequered ground; 
And from the crefcent, tremuloufly bright. 
His robe, more luftrous, (hot an argent light; 
When, gathering in aerial fquadrons, Ihone 
The inferior fpirits, that his empire own — 
The jR?r/, who had lent their magic aid. 
Thro* ages, to proted jindarton's fhade. 

** Ye, who with many a hyacinthine beU, 
^ With many a tulip, bid your couches fwell; 
" Or on the wall-flower, or the bruifed pink, 
*• In gende flumber from the funbeam fink; 
** And oft delight, till evening's purple clofc, 
** On the warm fouthem, hillfide to repofe, 
^ Attend : and, for a while, your paftimes leave, 
•* Where Obcron loves the fhadowy dance to weave; 
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*^ WherCj by the brook^ In yon deep wood, afar, 

" I faw him gambol to the evening ftar. 

'* For, tho' to fome the tafk was erft alTign'd 

'^ To print the circle to your matter's mind, 

" And, ftealing from the glade the baJmieft dew, 

f f Deck the (oft ring with pearls of orient hue, 

'* Hang with bright gems the leaves along the copfe, 

^* And breathe pure incenfc thro' the trembling 

" drops^ — 
** To others, to ward ofF the glooming owl, 
'* And keep at diftancc every lucklefs fowl, 
*^ Bid in his fombrous hole the Ezard lie, 
*' Nor crawling hedgehog raife his briiUes nigh, 
" Nor hilling Ciake pollute the facred place, 
** Nor the cold fnail its (limy progrefs trace, 
** Nor beedes hum, nor fpiders ply, aloof, 
*' Perplexing the green boughs, their filmed woofs 
*' Tho' thus 'tis yours from Obcron's nighdy fport 
*' Each trivial iU, gay-fluttering, to avert— * 
** Alas ! not foon to range the woods at large, 
** Behold, in this hoar grove, a weightier charge ! 
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** And, O ! my Feri> with peculiar care 
'* Your different offices be yours to fharc. 

•* And firft, ye Fayes, by whom that ancient 

*' woodj 
«• By whom, firm-rooted, thofc ftout oaks have 

*' ftood, 
" To whom thefe beeches owe their circling fhade, 
*^ By whom thofe elms, rich-tufted, arc array'd; 
" To you, ye Fayes, the important cares belong 
** To guard the parent-trees, to rear the young. 
" Ere wakes their foliage to the morning breeze^ 
*' Be yours to number all thefe precious trees, 
'* Proteft each fcion, nurfc the ihrubs below, 
«* And hover o'er the bloffoms as they blow. 
•* And, as the leaves contagious vapors curl, 
**' If boifterous winds around the faplings whirl i 
" If, midft the ravage of the cankering worm, 
" Blue lightnings blaze beneath the tented ftorm ; 
*' Be yours, to bruQa the noxious blights away, 
*' Cleanfe the black leaf, refrefli the flirivel'd fpray. 
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'' And heal each branch's fliatter'd pride, alert, 
'* Tho* demons their pernicious power exert 

'* And yc, too, that proteft the fertile farm, 
** And clothe the healthful flock with fleeces warm* 
** Who give the fatt'ning oxen faft to feed* 
'* FuD-udder the fair kine, and guard the breed ; 
'' Bid o'er foft flopes the bearded barley flow* 
** Or wheaten furrows wave with golden glow* 
" Blefs the ftreakt apples on the burthen'd boughs, 
" While in a feftal groupe the hinds caroufe; 
*' And* guiding the young bees where thynie-banks 

'^ thrive* 
^* With aromatic fweets enrich the hive j* 
" Ah! fummon* at this hour* your utmoft (kill* 
^« To fence the farm and all it's (lores from ill. 



• I had firft written, 

" Guide the young bees, where banks of bafil thrive, 
"And with ambroiial fweets etirlch the hivre :" 

fupeiior to the ahove^ in point of mdody, butj on fome ao 

conntSj exceptionable. 
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" What tho', when night hath all the fcene o'er- 

'' brow'd, 
'* And the pale Iris glimmers from her cloud, 
" Ye freely range, or haunt, as Oberon wills, 
"Deep-fhelter'd vallies, and tranflucent rills; 
" Yet is it yours, and Oberon*s, to obey 
" This wand, and tremble at fuperior fway. 

'' And you, domeftic Feri, fijll of mirth, 
'' By whom the chirping cricket glads the hearth, 
*' By whom induftrious houfewives never fail, 
'' Whether they fcald their cream, or brew their ale, 
" Who court the wholefome lafs, fo frefh and right, 
*' And give her pleafant love-dreams, every night; 
*' Who from the mafter and the miftrefs turn 
*' Each fore vexation, with a kind concern; 
•' Who, at their focial board, good-humour fhed, 
*' And pour a genial influence o'er tlieir bed; — 
*' Still with benign affiftance hover near, 
" And deem not I indulgean idle fear. 
*' I mark fome ill — but, ah ! the Immortal fhrouds 
** Its features in impenetrable clouds ! 
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'* Then, all ye fpirits 1 watch thefc facred groves i 
'* Cherifli their generous lord, and fpeed his loves," 
He laid, and wav'd his wandi when every Fay 
DilTolv'd, as at the kindling blufli of day. 

Thus fofter*d by the favor of the Iprite, 
Thy grove, Andarion! bower'd its worthy Knight. 
There, of his ancient park, his paftures proud. 
He hail'd the fumnaer-fun, the winter-^cloudi 
Content to run the farmer's annual* round. 
Monotonous,! amid his native ground. 

When vernal breezes fann'd the waving fliade. 
Ere with the morn his ftarry curtains play'd. 
He hafl:en*d to falute the balmy dawn. 
And by the path's alluring foftnefs drawn 



* Labor a^s in ofbcm. 

t Monotomiis can hafdiy be ufedl in this place, unlefs by a 
catacbrefis (a figure raicly admitted]; but it was fuggciled by 
the unvaried chaunt of ploughboys cheering their 0x01, from 
the morning until the evening, and day after day. 
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To the hill-fide, or caught the liquid note 
That from a heaven of amber feem'd to float; 
Or liften*d to the wood-dovc*^s tale of woes 
That, gurgling, from the impervious dingle rofe. 
Yet not to lonely penfivenefs inclined. 
He lov*d the cares that wait the watchful hind. 
Oft, as he grafp'd his filver-mounted ftafl^, 
(A palm-tree branch tranfmitted from Sir Ralph- 
A branch that, with its dates delicious crown'd. 
Sir Ralph himfelf had cut on Salem*s ground) * 
He pac^d the broom-dad upland^ or the glade^ 
To " tell his tale'* of fhecp, or track the ftrayMj 
In foft-green fucculence, furvey the (lore 
Of ever Ipiring on the clovcr*d floor, 
Mark the young daifies, as, with half a fmile. 
They faindy peep*d thro* fefcue, or trefoil. 



• €€ , 



-— Kofwavy ratv (ajoi veRfos Hft^tv aypos^ 

** A ftrong (hapely club, that grew 

** Amid my father's woods, a fingle plant — 
*' So fair— >e'en artifts might its beaaty grant**' 

THiocRiT.IdylLix. 
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And, kind in promife to the dairy-lalsj 

Catch the firft gleams where kingcups gild the grafs- 

The fympathetic fpirit hath averr'd, 
That human kindnefs draws the beaft, the bird: 
And, goodnefs on his countenance portrayM, 
Each creature feem'd to court Sir Humphrey's 

ihade.* 
Scattered along the lawn^ his fearlefs ftieep 
Form'd, at his nnild approachs no phalanx deep: 
The heifer with familiar welcome low'd ; 
The dewlap'd bull a frank oBeifance Ihew'd, 



I 



* That the brute creation are, in a certain degree, attraftcd 
€r repelled by the benevolence or churliflinefs of man, is a fa<ft 
to which nalnralifls have not ftifficientlj- adverted. The worthy 
Mr. Rollc, of Bifton, in Dcvonfhire, (father to Lord Rolle) 
ufed to convtrfi with feveral animabj on the moft familiar 
terms J during his refidence in Eaft Florida. — I once heard 
him inftance deer in particular, that, during his walks 
through the woods, would never dlfcovcr the llighteft fymp- 
toms of fear, but often approach him with a generous con- 
fidence. No perfon, who is acquainted with Mr, Rolle, can 
doubt his veracity. By the fuppofed antipathy of animals to 
pcrfons of a contrary difpofitiofij fee the charafler of Mifs 
PitTE illuftrated, at the end of the firft book of this poem. 

E 
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£*en the wild hare^ half-pleas'd and half-afrdd. 
At little diftance crop'd the fprin^ng blade -, 
Yet, where the fportfmen came, prick'd up her ears. 
And fought her (eat, obedient to her fears: 
And, tho* the hoop,* too confcious of her crime, 
Where burflingbuds announced the joyous prime. 
To other orchards from his prefence fled. 
Ere long to forfeit her felonious head; 
Yet would the finch, with gold-ftreakt pinions gay. 
With fliort flirill jerks falute him on Ws way. 
Plunge in the thifUe her white bill, and Ihed 
Its gliftening down, and rear her fcarlet head. 
Sleek, on the fpray above, her brightening plume. 
And with arch eye that confidence refume 
Which erft, amid the laurel glofly-leav'd. 
Her beauteous neft beneath his window weav'd 

But, e*er, one tenant of Andarton^Grove 
Claim'd from the friendly Knight peculiar love. 
The aflbciate of his young and vigorous years, 
Whofe honors, dme-confer*d, awaken'd tears — 

♦ The bulfinch. 
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His old roan horfe, that, o'er his acres free, 
Stray*d> or by funny hillj or fliady tree^ 
That own'd with pride, each fakhfiil fervice paft, 
A generous mafter's kindnefs to the laft. 
The fliaggy manej the hoof with tufts o'ergrown^ 
The toothlefs jaws, each rib a flaring bone, 
Sunk in its focket the dim'd eye of glafs, 
And knees that Icarce fuftain*d the tottering nnals — 
Say, could the ikeleton breathe vital air ? 
Yes ! menriory^ gratitude ftill lingered there 1 
If, in the mead or park he mifs'd his Roan, 
The Knight, with fears confeft by love alone. 
Would pierce the (kirtiog thicket^ or of thorn 
Or birch, tho' cover'd by the drops of morn. 
Then, chiding, as affeftion oft hath chid, 
Hail his poor friend, by holly-leaves half hid; 
While Roany hafteuM thro' the ruftling fhade. 
And to his pratding mafter fondly neigh 'd ! 
Yes! to his old companion would he talk— 
The laft kind office of his morniDg-walk ; 
When, ere he reached the porchj perhaps he ftole 
Quick glances fron^ the partner of his Ibul, 

E 2 
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And hail*d, with rapture beaming from his eyes. 
The blufli that, foft as Maia*s orient (kies, 
Ting'd her ambrofial cheeks !~when, arnrin arm. 
With all the cordial looks, the language warm 
Of vernal life, thcv faunter'd to the porch. 
As if young Love that moment wav'd the torch! 

Meantime, the watchful Rachel knew full well. 
To roufe each menial by the pealing bell; 
The drowfy maiden from her bed-room rout. 
And from his pillow fright the prentice-lout, 
(Pulling the heavy fnorer's reddened ears. 
And bidding him uncbfe his eyes in tears) 
And mark, ere long, with a(h-wood bucket white. 
The milkmaid's footfteps o'er the meadow light. 
Greet the pois'd pail, " without overflowing, full,'' 
And, if Ihe loiter'd, chide the lazy trull; 
Suit to the fcalding* milk it*s gentle heat; 
The cream, cool-finger'd, into butter beat, 

* The procefs of fcaldmg cream (a prance peculiar to 
Cornwall, Devonfliire, and a part of Somerfet} is fo generally 
known, that I need not here defcribe it ; though I have not 
left it unnoticed in «• The Hxsto&t of Dbvonshies." . 
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(Such folid cream* as once without a crack 
Bore, tho' Icarce cold, a pound upon it*s back;) 
Adjuft the curdled checfes to the wring^f 
(To Rachel fragrant as the breath of fpring) 
Or give the unfalted butter made anew, 
To gather healing influence from the dew, 
As, fet upon the haw's thick- matted thorn. 
It drank the rofy moifture of May-morn. 

And ever fliall fhe boaft abundant milk. 
Cream rich as gold^ and cheefes fmooth as fllkt 
While the kind Fayes, whom cream- bowls ftill at- 
tach. 
The curious procefs of the dairy watch. 
On May- dew butter balmier fweets diftil. 
And with the fatteft curd the pre0es fill. 

But in the porch, where woodbine mix*d its hue 
With fcentcd bay, the glittering fand to ftrew, 

• Cfeam bearing a poin-^ weigh r, a few days after fealdingi 
is not uncommon.^ — But Vladam Rachel's is rare cream I 
t The chcejuprefs^ m Cornwall the chee/e- wrings 
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And there, the gold-rim*d cups, the fteaming urn. 
To fet, ere nine, was Rachel's prime concern. 

Tho' obfolete in this feftidious age. 
Sir Humphrey was regal'd with genuine (agej 
But Harriet he indulg'd With hyfon tea: 
Yet would he cry, *' No Indian * herbs for nner— 
" Stuff, that fo much the fafliion to import, is! 
*' Cur moriatur homo, cum falvia crefcit in hor- 

«'tis?** 
Then, hunger for his fauce, and, nothing nice. 
Cut from the buttock a convenient (lice. 
And (often to the wonder of his wife) 
Salute the foreright f with as keen a knife. 



* I once heard an old gentleman exclaim in a fimilar man- 
ner, though, like our Knight} he was fond of that Indian 
herb tobacco. So inconfiilent is man ! 

+ " Foreright*' is the coarfeft fort of wheaten bread, made of 
the meal, mth all the bran, and not what we term in Cornwall, 
^tfecond bread,'' though it may probably anfwer to the panis 
Jecundus of Horace — vivit filiquis et pane fecundo. 
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As ** found (the Knight lov'd proverbs) as a 
" roach/' 
He ftaunch'd his ftomach ere Mifs P rue's ap* 

proach; 
Tho' if fhe chanc*d her chamber to unlock — 
'Twas fuch a rarity — ^ere ten o'clock. 
He oft would wait her yawning and red eyes 
With looks that feena'd to teflify furprize, 
Andj with a flirug of archnefs, tho* by rote. 
Words of oracular importance quote : 
" Sanat (Mifs Prue) fanftificat^ ditefcit!" 
*' And a moft wholefonne proverb all confefs it^ — *' 
When Mils would tofs her nofe up, and cry, <* La ! 
■* 'Tis fhocking — petrifying quite, papa ! 
" Such vulgar nonfenfe !" — '- Welt ! I wifh I knew 
<* But Latin, like as brother knows, Mifc Prue !" 
" No, lifter! (he would utter, fomewhit rough) 
** One tongue for any woman ts enough ! 
'^ But, rather on our rights may females trench, 
" Than to dieir grinning monkeys jabber French — 
«* Qui mihi rather with their parrots cap, 
'* And teach their Tripfeys Latin, ere they lap I'* 
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So would Sir Humphrey joke, yet, confcicncc- 
ftung, 
Ere the laft fyllable had left his tongue. 
Repent his harflinefs to the affefted elf— 
. His generous foul recoiling on itfelf j 
And ftrait, his wounded bolbni to relieve, 
(As laugh'd the cunning daughter in her fleeve) 
Andyipate her wifhes and her wants. 
With other fpaniels, other Indian plants ! 

His breakfaft o*er, the Knight retrac'd the foil. 
To view his labourers midft their various toil i 
Whether the flail's quick ftrokes o'er all the floor 
Scattered the remnant of his winter-ftore. 
To fill the granaries with rich tonial'd * wheat. 
While oft he dwelt with pleafure on the feat 
That had performed fuch labor long ere noon. 
And wonder'd at the work dilpatch'd fo foon; 
Tho* (as it feenis the labourer was in luck) 
The com was threflit with fliadowy flail f by Puck; 

• ** Tomalsy* in Cornifh, '* quantities, or much of any 
« thing."— Pryc^, 

\ Thii allafion to Milton is happily warranted by Comilh 
foperftition. 
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^Vhether he eyed his long untangled * reed ; 
Or to the hilltop bade the niaiden Ipeed, 
And to her fieve attraift f the fainting gale ; 
Or caught, amidft his windings thro* the dale, 
Wafted fronn overhead, the ploughboy's chaunt, J 
That, as he drove the groaning team aflaynt 
Some ridgy fallow, gave each echo flirtll 
To cheer the goaded ox along the hill; 
Whether he plungM annid the fuckers, rife 
Thro* all his orchard-ground, the pruning-knifej 
Or in the reddening boughs, from moffes^ clear, 
Hail'd the firft promife of a teeming year; 



* That part of tlie ilraw which is not bruifcd in thicfking, 
is called reed, 

+ 1 believe It is not nfual to winnow in ihi opm air in the 
eaftem counties. 

t To this monotony the oxen arc fo much accuftomed, that, 
without itj they will not proceed. If the ploughboy happen 
to lofc his voicCj which is frequently the cafe, the work is at a 
lland. 

§ This h far from being true of the Cornifh orchards in 
general, the trees of which are commonly fhagged with mofs 
completely. 
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Whether, as May now dried the verd'rous (tains 
That mark on plaftiy downs Cornubia's rains. 
He view'd his dxcn with a cumb'rous heap* 
Of turf, around the common flowly fweep. 
And, as his nifties rais'd the furzy pile. 
Announced the cuftom'df cheer to crown their 

toil; 
Or law each damfel, with her fwain at work. 
Romp o*er the mead, and ply her frolic fork, 
Tofs the dew*d clover to the beams of day. 
And rake into a cock the tedded hay ; 
Or, as the fun his orb more fulgent rears. 
Beheld the patient ewe beneath the (heers,:j: 

♦ A few loads of turf from the common (if any be conve* 
niently near) are generally carried by the farmer in the month 
of May. 

+ In the weft of Cornwall, the farmer gives the fame enter- 
tainment to his people on the day of furze carrying, as at the 
harveft-home. 

% I never obferved the (heep in Cornwall driven to any 
dream to be waihed, previoufly to the (hearing ; though this is 
a cuftom univerfaU I conceive, in the northern counties. 
Thomfon takes notice of it in bis Seafons. 
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And the bold ram, that vaunts his wreathed horn. 
While many a deep tar-cypher ftamps the fliorn* 

So fair, fo placid to the vernal glow, 
The fummcr heat, he bade his mornings flow. 
And ftill, as filver-white the harveft wav'dj 
As, veiling its peach-bloom the foliage heav'd; 
As fluttering leaves, or yellow- ting'd, or red. 
Or olive-dark, along the lawn were fhedi 
As winter frore, to defolate the vale, 
Pour'd its fork'd * vengeance thro' fonorous hail i 
Ere the night-ftiadows were difpers'd, he rofe. 
Still lov'd his fage, and lliil was fond to pro/e^-f 
Yet, when the Ipirit of the wind was heard. 
His litde parlour to the porch preferred ; 
Where dipping, in his old gilt cup the toaft 
By which his fires fubdued the power of f rofl:^ 
From the rich mead a cordial warmth he drew. 
Fine as his bearded fathers ever knew I 



* In Cornwall, thunder is more frequent in winter than 
in {'ummer, 

+ ** To profe *' — to repeat hb old ftorieSi 
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And, brightcnbg from the liquid amber/ braved 
The fkies, o'er fheeted ice tho* Eurusf rav*d. 
Thro* the drear gloom with wonted ardor pafs'd. 
And met with fteady port each arrowy blaft. 

Yes! whether autumn beamed, or winter frowned. 
The Knight ftill trac'd his dear mechanic round; 
Still> breakfaft o'er, amid his corn furvey*d 
The ^rls with fickles arm'd, and loofc-array'd j 
Bade the thick trees,:{: with apples bending, pour 
On the (horn grafs below, the ruddy ftiower, 
£re-long to mingle, in one hillock rude,§ 
The four, the bitter-fweet, the ripe, the crude ; . 



• «• The liquid rubyy'* the oriental periphrafis for wine, is as 
expreflion extremely beaatifuL Mead (in Cornwall, methegUnJ 
may with the fame propriety be called ^« liquid amber.*' 

+ In Cornwall, «« the black eafterly wind,." 

j: The trees, in oar bed orchards^ are planted fo thick, ss 
greatly to incommode each other, and preclude, indeed, the 
poilibility of their ever coming to maturity; even if all other 
circumilances had been favourable to their growth. 

§ The greater part of the apples are generally (baken 
down before they are ripe, and thrown together promif- 
cuoufly* 
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Or now, the mofiy f meadow broke for wheat, 
StuH*d the rough brake, and heap'd the burning 

peat. 
From Nature*s hand accepdng Nature's boon, 
Such hours of rural peace he pafs'd till noon ; 
When, from his walk return^d^ in loofe plaid gown, 
Oft times* he welcomed, from the neighbour town, 
The mafter of the razor and the pufF, 
Who, fcattering round a ftore of news and fnuff,f 
Now check'd his tongue, the foaming horn to fwig. 
Now powder*d, in much hafte, the bufhy wig. 



I 



Meandme, old Rachel would her charge refume, 
And obferVEtion dart, from room to room i 
The motions of her breathlefs houiemaids watch. 
And from the tap'ftry-chamber ft rait difpatch 
Their feet impadent, to the blue, the red, 
From the pal'd damafk, to the new chintz-bed j 

s 
t This majrfoand odd to the cirs of an caft- country farmer! 

• ^'Ofltim^s he wdcom'd ''— In tht fiffl MS, ** daify 
welcom'd/' But not long before our knight's time, even 
courtiers {m Dr. Swift fomewhere inlliiiatesj were not accuf- 
tomtd to (have^ every day. 
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Nor quit their heels, till now, their labour done. 
In each plump hand the nimble needle (hone; 
When, prying into every dufty nook. 
She fyfs*d, to form arrangements with the cook. 
Nor fooner were o'erpaft her kitchen cares. 
Than her fnug clofet, half-way up the flairs. 
With a quick jerk fhe duly would unclofe. 
In triumph toffing her red rirell'd nofe; 
Thence, thro* a lattice-light, keen glances throw 
O'er all the kitchen, opening-wide, below ; 
And (hrewdly, tho* invifible herfelfi 
Mix in the buftle of each menial elf. 
Her room, indeed, was pafling-dark, I ween. 
While, fading from a ground of rufty green, 
A utter'd paper juftdifclos'd to flight 
Its old rais'd figures, once vermilion-bright. 
And, flruggling thro* the diamond pane, the day 
Scarce reached the lattice-light with blunted ray. 
There two high chairs of oak, on either back 
With antique foliage carv'd,' and glofly-black. 
As flione aflant the room the folar beam. 
From crimfon cufhions caft a difmal gleam. 
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There, flood in (hadow a moth-eaten deflc ; 

And chere, a veteran cabinet grotefque. 

By fome great aunt with filligree adorn 'd, 

And a bare toilette, long as lumber fcorn'd, 

Tho% rich-enamel'd, nigh the damafk bed. 

Its pofies once a golden radiance fhed^ 

And " Watts's Hymns/' « The Book of Common 

" Prayer," 
And 'f Nelfon's Fafts and Feafts/' were fcatter'd there ; 
And, what all other eating rules furpafs. 
The *' beautiful receipts'** of Madam Glaffe! 
On {helves above, were rang'd along the wall. 
To ftimulare the ftomach, or to pall, 
Pickles or green or red, and potted meats. 
And fparkling (yrops, and confeflion-fweets. 
And many a gallipot of rich conferves. 
And jaleps, and ftiil'd waters for the nerves. 
And, fit for FalftaiTs felf, delicious fack. 
But chief, a large cafc-botde of coniac. 



Full oft would Harriet a kind wilh impartj 

To aid the houfewife, in her various art. 
• So have I heard a lady ftilc them I 
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But, cautious left another (hould eclipfe 
Her fame in cruft, in mangoes, or in hips, 
As Rachel ftill her art in fecret plied. 
Her boaft " in crowds, her iblitary pride,*' 
Untroubled each indulged her different ufte 5 
And Harriet read, while Rachel raised her 
pafte. 

And Harriet ow*d the pleafure-wafted hour 
To groupes that fpoke her pencil's magic power. 
But, tho* her landfcape flow'd in colors warm. 
In found (he own*d a more feducing charm. 

When care feverely points its vifage (harp. 
Divine the fblace of the dulcet harp ! 
Sweet to the eye of forrow pidhire glows ; 
But muQc foothes a heart furcharg'd with woes ! 

Not that from dark folicitude, or grie^ 
The tranquD heart of Harriet alk'd relief; 
But, tum'd to penfive thought, and oft alone. 
Drew fine emotions from the melting tone; 
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And, if aflail'd by Prue's farcaftic fneer, 
Taught her lov'd harp to cj^fe the trickling tear. 

Yet, many a time by malice rendered vain, 
Soft notes, forfooth, to PauE created pairii 
And to *' the g<4dcn roonn** aUs ! too near. 
As diflbnant chey jarr*d upon her car. 
Put the ftilJ fullens to a fudden route, 
And whirl'd each atonn of her brain about. 
Till all the roonn Eriftho fceniM to ftiake, 
And Harriet drop'd her harp — for Tripfey*3 

fake. 
So vernal green, that drinks purpur eal flcies, 
i Sickens, with yellow glare, to jaundic'd eyes. 



But Harriet could appeafe each troubled 
thought 
With mufic by applauding feraphs brought i 
While o'er each village, with a kind concern, 
Pronnpt every tale from forrow's lips to learn, 
'Twas hers, her cares, her pity to extend. 
The poor man's patroneis, to all a friend* 



66 TH£ OLD ENGLISH GENTLEMAN. 

t 

Oft, when along the avcniie fhe feem'd 
To faunter, where the unfolding landfcape beam'd> 
And gaze, as if its niany-glancing hues 
She panted to her tablets to transfufe ; 
She flop'd her path (yet ftill appear'd to ftray) 
To the dim woodwalk, ting'd by dancing day ; 
Trip'd lighdy onward thro' its laurel gloom. 
And, heedlefs of the fragrance and the bloom. 
Quick, thro' its waving vifta, caught the dale. 
And the fweet groupe of cots afcending pale s 
And now, by every curious eye unfeen. 
With pleafure op*d the wicket on the green. 

There, as her hands the ready purfe unftrung. 
She drop'd delicious accents from her tongues 
And, more than with her purfe (the poor confefs'd) 
Cheer'd with that angel-volce the burthen'd breaft j 
While the fad widow fek a genial ^ow. 
And left, half-toU, the ftory of her woe; 
While feeble age, its crutch low-bending o'er. 
Forgot the pam it juft had mourn'd before; 
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And lifping babes, attracted by her charms, 
Strctch'd oot, as (he approach'd, their little arms. 

But chief, with tutelary care to guide 
A litde cottage- fchool, was Harriet's pride. 
Where^ on a hillock- flope, bcfide the wood, 
By rude oak-props fuilain'd, a ftrudlure ftood. 
And with an air grotcique o*erbrow'd the fcene, 
Its thatch with mofs, its walls with ivy green — 
While fpir*d its fmoke, or roll*d a dufky wreath 
0*er the dun hamlet in the dell beneath j 
There Harriet vifited a veteran aunt,* 
Who taught her imps the horn-book how to 

chaunt,f 

Or how to knit, with azure yarn, the hofe j 
High-fpe£tacled her venerable nofe ! 



• Aunt is applied in Cornwall fai dame or gpody in other 
cotmttes) as a term of rcfpeft to an old woman. 

+ Whether in the Comifh fchools, the children df the com- 
mon people ** ing or fay," is a queftion not eafy to determine. 

F 2 
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And, lo ! as Mifs^ appeared, the pigmy crowd 
Start from their forms, faluting her aloud ; f 
When, as their feveral tafks they fing or fay. 
No more they tremble at the bircheif Ipray, 
But each, ambitious of a plauding look, 
Thumbs with new zeal his not unfuUied book; 
When the hofe-girls their flippant fingers ply. 
To fteal approving glances from her eye. 

And tho* the magic of a fmilc could bribe 
To diligence, the fweet untainted tribe ; > 
Yet, little volumes, gilt, or green or blue, J 
And filver pennies, pleas'd attention drew; 

♦ JH £/}, ai applied to a young married lady, is as common 
in the fouth-weft of Cornwall, as undt or aunU 

f On fuch occafions, vociferation is confidered as a mark of 
refpe^l. 

f Confulting my own feelings, when a boy> I was almoft 
tempted to write — 

" •* Yet books neat-bound in calf, that fmelt fo new"— 
for though the little volumes that attra^l the eye to their gild- 
ing or^gay colors may be more properly 'introduced into a 
village-fchool ; yet, I confefs, the fmell of anew book, bound 
in calf, was once as delightful to me as the muik of (ladramut 
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Whenj at the unhop*d-for * holiday high-fluflit, 
Forth at her nod — their hats in air — they rufti'd. 



to an Arabian poet. And thofc authors whicTi I purchafcd 
when a fchoolbo/^ (particularly Milton and Gray] afford mci 
at this moment, a greater degree of pleafure than ihe writers 
with which I became acquainted at a fubfequent period. I 
often take them from their ilielves by a kind of irrefiftible 
impulfe : they arc Hill *' redoknt of joy and youth!'* 

* Grata fnpcrvcniet qua: non fpcrabitur hora/' mujl apply 
to every fchoolboy, when uncxpededly let loofc from fchool. 
To be rurpnzcd with a holiday, affefts a child with fenfations 
of pkafure as keen as he is capable of feeling. Snch, I re* 
member, I once feltj w!ien my facetious countryman, Sam, 
FooUt difmifled me and my fellows from the fchool at Truro 
with his iifual jocularity, I was then about nine years old : 
and I p€rfe<flly well recoiled his iigurC; his manner of fainting 
his old mailer^ Mr. Comn, and "his affumed air of authority, 
when, waving his hand, he ordered us all to be gone - and^ as 
wc obeyed the fignal, called after us — '* A holiday without 
•' exercife.** The celebrity of Mr. Foote will be admitted, I 
trulls as a fufficient cxcufe Lr dwelling an this trivial circum- 
ftance — This gentleman received his education at Truro 
SchooL Perhaps it is not generally known, that he there im- 
bibed his tal!e for the theatre- There he difcovcrcd a vaft 
fuperiority over his companionsi in afting the plays of Terence, 
But, on his making l^is appearance on the {lagCi Mr. Conon 
greatly lamented, *' that a fchool of morality fliould have been 
** a nurfcry of low buffoonery ;" nor would ever fuffer even 
the plays of Terence to be aftcd again in Truro fchool 1 — 
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Spread o*er the green, in various paftime gay. 
And balk'd and wantoned in the funny ray. 

Far other were the fclfifti Prue*s purfuits. 
Amid her plants, her trinkers, or her brutes. 
If the clear morning wore a fummerfinile. 
The greenhoufe might, perhaps, an hour beguile: 
Yet, as (he (hrunk, too fenfidve, from air. 
Her vifit to her coftly plants was rare. 
Indeed, (he cultured, in her parent's fpite. 
Flowers of all climes but one, Supremely bright; 
From irritadon, after fome di(pute 
About exotics, purchased ti new root^ 
And a vaft pleafure ftill frofefs'd to take 
In foreign plants, for contradi&ion-fake ! 

When to her dre(ring-room Mifs Prue retir'd, 
Widi the fond love of varying fa(hion fir'd j 



Mr. Conon, who had been an nlhcr at Weftihinftcr fchool, was 
following the fafhions of that noble fcminary ; thougfc, from 
the firft, he fuflfcrcd not " The Eunuch'* to be cither read or 
aaed. 
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Incorrigibly formal, flie betray 'd 
An aukward inaitation of her maid! 



But, catching cirery rapid change, Annette 

Of fupplenefs a bright example fet, 
Tho* erft fhe gloried in a wafpifli fhape. 
Tight- Jac'd as apprehenfive of a rape. 
And midft her fweechearts mickJe woe to work. 
Wriggled and bounc'd about a rump of cork; 
While gleam'd beneath a petticoat fo fliort 
Her lily ftockings, finely ftrip'd with — dirt; 
Now with bar'd * bofom fhe conforms to taftc, 
And in her flowing robe forgets her waift, 
And mincingly affefts the modilh tread. 
And, giggling, tofles high her turban'd head 1 

As thus Mifs Prue would imitate in drcfe 
Her model of the faftiion's wild cxcefs ; 
Afcribe her ftiffnefs to what caufe you will, 
*Twas not for want of tools Ihe work'd fo ill. 



* Xiffistri fautofAiioift 
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Heavens ! o'er hcp chamber what a rich difpky 
Of female frippery in diforder lay ! 
Here combs of tortoife, elephant, or lead. 
There powders that ambrofial eflence Ihed. 
Here patches, and pomatums, and perfumes. 
There friendly roi!^e, to bring back female blooms ; 
And cufhions fluck widhPmany a black hair-pin. 
And night-gloves from fomc former Tripfey's fkin ; 
And brufhes for the teeth, lb ivory-white ; 
And two refledling mirrors, burnifht bright ; 
Hiftoric novels, Delia Crufca ftuflp, 
A penknife here, and there a powder pufF; 
And " Modem Anecdotes," fuperbly dreft. 
And " Beauties," in their fineft forms hot-prcflj 
And Eflays that the fex from tyrants freed. 
That bid them fcom that vulgar thing — " to breed j** 
Their Ibaring fouls beyond their bodies waft — 
The flights of Amazonian Wolftoncraft ; 
And letters freftily penned, where all her foul 
The girl had vapour'd to a fwart Creole 
Her fchool-companion erft, whofe grinning grace 
Had taught her how to prize the monkey race ! 
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In truth, her monkeys, her perpetual boaft. 
By the good Knight's connivance, had engrofs'd 
The room that ran along the weftern wall^ 
Propt by the pillars of the exttnfive hall; 
That, by her great grand fire Sir Roger built, 
Was dcck'd with fcolpture and fitperbly gilt; 
The ** golden rooim/' that once knew better days. 
When, lightened by the taper's midnight blaze, 
And by its cedar fijes perfum*d around. 
It fprung elaftic to the dancer's bound. 
Alas ! where wreaths of fragrance gently roll'd 
O'er thofe dim pannels, once of burniflit gold. 
From cells afljgn'd to Tripfey's fweet repofe. 
Odors, of other fort, aOail the noft ! 
Where, from the viol and the harp high-ftrung, 
With choral notes the copper ceiling rung i 
Far other founds the wondering ear engage. 
Amid the proud orchcftra now a cage 1 
Here with long plumes macaws the floor o'crfliade. 
Where birth^night ladies glitter'd in brocade ! 
Here Prue with fmart Annette a parley holds. 
Her monkey fondles or her parrot fcolJs j 
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Where brilliant youths diflblv'd in amorous fighs^ 
And courdy damfels roll'd their charming eyes ! 

Now had the impsi^ent Knight begun to fnuff 
The plealant fteam from culinary ftuffl 
True to the uiage of his fires^ who fat 
Ere one, with mouths that craved the favoury catc. 
To the fame hour Sir Humphrey turn'd his mind» 
And, fpite pf ^bes, unfalhionab^ din'd. 

Due as the noon, to diofe who dig or delve. 
The dinner-bell proclaimed the hour of twelve ; 
And deem*d it, poffibly, no lefs in point 

To tune foft mufic o'er the fmoaking joint i 

« 

When, as the hour of one it fweetly told. 
His litde down-fed mutton, fix years old. 
Or, deep in yellow fat, his boil'd ox-beef. 
Appeased Sir Humphrey's qualms with kind relief; 
When dear to Cornifti palates one and all. 
Appeared, in crufted pomp, to grace the hall. 
The pye where herbs with veal in union meet. 
The taftcful parfley, the nutricious beet, 
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The bitter mercury wild, nor valued ]efs 
The watery lettuce and the pungent crefs i 
When, ravifhing with odors every nole^ 
The leek o'er layers of the pilchard rofe. 
Or, in a gender harmony with pork. 
Ere yet of mouths it claim'd the playful work, 
Attack^ the noftril with a tempting fteam* 
As^ opening, it ingulph'd the golden cream i 
When the fweet giblet, to the rural taftc 
Prefented a more delicate repaft ! ^. 

And who your blended forces e'er withftood. 
Ye giblets, raifins, pippins, and goofeblood ? 

Fond of Cornubian cates, Andartm^^ lord 
One diih alone had baniHi/d from his boards 
A pye that with the * neap's red juice o'crflow'd^ — 
The neap to Hanover which Albion owM ; 



• ** The neap's red juice" — I had before written *' the 

" neap s mild juice ** — ^But it h for the red tumep that we arc 
indcbicd to Hanover ; a fort which wc meet with in almofl 
every part of Cornwall ; though it is fcarcc, I believe^ in 
this country, I never faw it in Devonshire. It is much fa- 
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And erft a Jacobite, auftere and bluff. 
Sir Humphrey hated Hanoverian ftuffj 
Tho* now, by circumftances foften*d down. 
He met no more a turnep with a frown, 
And, but for Rachel, primitive and fliff. 
Had caught from turnep-pycs the favour/ whiff. 

Such were the duties he was pleas'd to fhare, 
Tho* feldom ferv'd on Delft or Wedgewood-ware ; 
Frail manufaflure (would the Knight alledge) 
That turns of every knife the keeneft edge I 
" I judge, tho* no great fticklf r for the mine, 
'^ On their own pewter fhouM the Cornilh dine.*' 

If Prue by chance appear'd for dinner dreft. 
She flung a ray of pity round, diftreft 

perior in flavor to the common white turnep : and a red tur- 
nep pye, very frequent in Cornwall, appears to people of other 
countiesi a very curious di(h. As to Sir Humphrey's objec 
tion to the ufe of the red turnep, I am well acquainted with 
a perfon of this parifh, whofe father would never fuffer it to 
be produced at his table, from the fame Jacobitiih principle. 
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At poor papa, who, trampling on the ton. 

Still with his Cornifh coufins ate at one ! 

** Others (the Knight would cry) nnay dine at fix, 

^^ And n)Ourn the penalties that hour inflids : 

'* They who from fafhion faft rill fix o'clock, 

" Too oft arc palfied by the fiidden ftroke !" 

'' Indeed 'as hard (Mifs Prue replied with ipite) 

*^ Waken'd by noify pigeons, every night, 

" And deaf 'ned by the rooks, to eat alone, 

*' Or elfe the bell obey, at nine and one. 

'< And gad! thefe monftrous dogs with hideous 

" grin — 
« Pm in amazement that you let them in I 
" Above the board how each his nofe exalts ! — 
^* I feldom venture down without my ialts." 

Sir Humphrey, tho' his daughter Prue might 
prate, 
'Tis thought, was ftill attentive to his plate. 
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On (porting days, with all his youthful glec> 
The Knight his dinners would poftpone till three ; 
Still eager to aflert each rural claim — 
And vindicate his empire over game. 

Once, as a {hot, his admirable fkill 
Confirmed the high prerogative to kill ! 
Now his dim'd eyefight the diverfion marr'd, 
Tho* birds and beafts retained his fond regard : 
Now his poor fingers, ftiffen'd by the 0»ut, 
Lent feeble aid — ^in fhort hb hand was out. 

Once, as the autumnal morn was wont to flied, 
« 

Amid ftiU clouds, a radiance mild and red. 
Slow kindling up his ♦ arifh filver-ho8r> 
With aftive ftep Sir Humphrey would explore 
Where late the harveft ftream'd, or hill or vale ; 
When, as fagacious of the tainted gale, 

* Ufed by the Coroifh, for fiubble-ground ; poffibly from 
aridus ; or rather, perhaps, from the Saxon cdife s whence 
ecU/h in fome counties. 
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His wheeling pointer the poor bird betray 'd. 
And ready flaughter ratded thro' the glade. 

Now, (tho* to pull the trigger oft he tried, ' 
When from his piece abortive thunders died) 
He, like a f Chelfea-foldier, hug'd his gun. 
Exulting in the ipoils that once he won ; 

f Goldfmith's « Old Soldier'* will readily occur to me- 
moiy, though the original of this beautiful pidure in Addifon, 
may not be ttcoWc&td. 

Addifon's Latin poem, entitled Pax Gulielm, is an elegant 
^ompofition. In this poero« the old foldier relating the ad- 
ventures of the war, exhibiting his wounds, &c. and the fur- 
prize and terror of his wife and children — are very happily 
conceived. 

• ** juvat oflentare recentes 



Ore cicatrices, et vulnera crud^, notafque 
Mucronnm ibfignes, afliataque fulphure membra f 
Chara ftupet conjux, reducifque incerta mariti 
Veftigat faciem : trepidi formidine proles 
Stat procul, et patrios horrefcit nefcia vultus. 
Ule graves cafuSf duri et difcrimina belli 
Enumerate tumidifque inftaurat praelia verbis^" 



'.- M 
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And claimed, if bent a covey to trepan. 
The indulgence of a batde-worn old man. 
And with the obfequious fetdng-dog effav'd 
To fnare his birds beneath the hazel (hade. 
Once too, could aught his fanguine fpirit check. 
As for the fox, the ftag, he rifqu'd his neck ? 
No— I have feen him proudly fpurn at fate. 
As, leaping, at a bound^^ five-barr'd gate, 
Down the rock- precipice the hero rode, . 
And cloath'd in Same '^ came flying all abroad 1'* 

Now, on his half-goonhilly * he fat ftill. 
His wonted ftadon fome commanding hill i 
When, the hounds opening on the adjacent height. 
He fpurr'd his poney, and yet held her tight. 

Goldfmith's foldier« it is very poffible, may have no de- 
pcndance on this portrait. 

« The broken foldicr, kindly bade to ftay. 
Sat by his fire, and talk'd the night away ; 
Wept o'er his woands, or, tales of {onow done, 
Shoulder'd his crutch, and (hew'd how fields were won.'' 

* The genuine race of goonhilly ponies is exdn& 
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But never echo bade its crags rebound 
To fuch a fine variety of found. 
As when the veteran harrier's feeble tongue 
Mix'd with the merry mufic of the young. 

Two brother yeomen, to fupply his lack, 
Join'd with Sir Humphrey's hounds their vigorous 
pack. 

Obedient to his every nod, and fkill'd 
To try the covert of the fcented field. 
The brothers hail'd with eagernefs the fport — 
Zaccheus, of round paunch and puffy portj 
And he, a reed of flenderneis, who fiiarles 
At every playful joke, cadaverous Charles i 
Who into Hymen*s noofe tho' loath to jump. 
For years hath hanker 'd after widow Rump I 



Twin ftars of hunting ! now devote to fame^ 
Burn on with unextinguilhable flame I 
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Still flime, Zaccheus f a plump whipper-in ! 

And Charles ! protending thy huge length of chin 

To imitate the jaw-bone of an afs. 

In voice, the braying animal furpafs ! 

For know, O Charles ! — my drains a momenthear- 

Tho* fweeter tones fix)m Rockwood fobthe thine 

ear — 
Whether, great hunter ! ftill unbreath'd by toil. 
With peerlefs cunning thou beat back the foil, 
And, as again the harriers join their tongues. 
Shouting, thou flxain the lobul^ of thy lungs ; 
Whether thy fpindle-fhanks the hedge o'erleap. 
While ploughboys urge thee with fliin-wounding ftep ; 
Or whether, waving fpr a whip a twig. 
And hurrying onward with inverted wig. 
Thou plunge on fteed Qiiixodc down die dale, 
A rope thy bridle, and thy fpur a nail i 
Know — ^and defpife the fporting tribe of ton — 
Sir Humphrey's hunt exifts — by fliee ♦ alone I' 

+ Though this portrait hath the appearance of a caricature, 
yet it is an exad likenefs of a very opulent farmer, taken on 
the fpot. 
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StiU, on the Iporting-day, twice every week. 
Sir Humphrey would his old amufement fcek i 
When oft his beef he bade the brothers munch. 
And bend in flumber o'er his bowls of punch ; 
Tho* foon the Knight, profufive of his joke, 
Rous'd touchy Charley by fome dexterous ftroke. 
While on the widow Rump, perchance, he play'd — 
Poor widow Rump, ftiU grafping at a (hade ! f 

The primitive old hour of flipping, too. 
The Knight obferv'd, tho* unadvised by Prue j 
Since in the fummer-feafon, like a clown. 
He lov'd his fuppcr ere the fun went down. 
*Twas then the junket lur*d his twinkling eye. 
With fug^r and delicious cream heaped high. 
Or fourmilk, that a rich delight affords 
Alike to Corniih huts, and Tartar hordes t 
Their meal now paft, the Knight woukl duly call 
For * evening-prayers the houfehold to the hall, 

t Prenfantem nequicquam umbras I 
* Perhaps I am guilty of aa omiffion, in not iotiodiiciAg 
G 2 



84 "PHE OLD ENGLISH GENTLEMAN. 

And Kft his voice with magiftcrial grace. 

Yet ftammer, if amen were out of fhcc; 

(As lifter Rachel, dozing, mils'd her cue. 

And cut, with twanging nofe, a prayer in two) 

Then with his femily retire to reft 

As eve's cool tints ftill lingered in the Weft, 

And, while his Harriet's eye fbft hiftre ihed^ 

Repofe upon his old befpangkd bed ; 

Not prone as erft (*tis judg'd) in thought profound. 

To note his tap'ftried fathers g^eamii^ round. 

But when the fliorten'd day cold fliadows threw> 
And the bright heardi its fodal circk drew^ 



Sir Humphrey at morning at wdl a» evening prayers ; finer, 
even at this moment, one or two ComUh gentlemen are anti.- 
quated enough, to read prayers, both mornings and evenings^ 
to their families.— The late Sir Richard Vyvjan nfcd regu- 
larly to perform, himfelf« the morning and evening iervice in 
his chapei at Trelowarren. The example, indeed, of this gen- 
tleman was, in all refpedls, worthy of imitation. In tbefe 
times, particularly, the lofs of fuch a man c^ never be fuffi- 
ciently lamented ! 
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The Knighc would claim, difcarding ruftic care, 
The friendly fuccour of his elbow chair ; 
And, fbrnilht with his odor-breathing pipe. 
His Ipcftacles mechanically wipe. 
And bid them> as they met the taper's ray, 
Around his Roman nofe in filler play^ 
Yet muft his eyes their wonted taflc refufe^ 
Tho' Goadby tempt him with his earlieft news. 
Behold, as *' Mercury'*f, juft efcap*d the prefi. 
Flutters and drips in all its pride of drefs, 

+ Perhaps, my attachment to *- The Sherborne Mercury*' 
may partly be owing to certain accidental aflociations in early 
life ; but it is, confeiTedly, one of the beft provincial papers 
publifhed in England ; whether we confider its external 
merit— general neatnefs of execution; or its internal cha- 
radcr — earlinefs of intelligence, judicioufnefs of feledion, 
or variety of matter. Its companion, " the Weekly 
«f Entertainer/* (formerly known by the name of *' the 
''Weekly Mifcellany *') has a title truly charaaeriftic of 
itfelf< It unites, indeed, the utik dukit prefenting us with 
valuable extradis from the beft new publications, — Mr. Mafon, 
when on a vifit to the kte Lord Camelford, obferved that 
" Cornwall produced nothing good but junket, and the Weekly 
•* Entertainer." In whatever light the obfervation may be 
confidcred, from the fallidioufnefs ox jocularity with which it 
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Behold the Knight, with eager glances, greet 
The loAg-lov'd columns of the fragrant flieet; 



was probably made, or the heterogeneoafnefs of the prodao 
tioQS brought in contaft ; certain it is, that «' the Weekly 
Entertainer" deferves aferioas compliment— though not at 
the expence of our Comilh commodities.— Th? venerable 
bard, I am informed, was not even pleafed with Boconnock, 
though its beauties are generally acknowleged. Lord Camel- 
ford, indeed^ (then Mr. Pitt) was prepared for fuch expreflions 
as ** poor !** " tame !** *« vulgar!** wherever his friend might 
throw a carelefs glance. ** My political fituation (faid Mr. 
Pitt,) will blind his eyes : a/eat in parliament for Little Sarum, 
is incompatible with elegance : nothing will plcafe him at 
Boconnock ". But Mafon's opinion of Boconnock may partly 

be attributed to another caufe the afiedation of fuperior 

tade. The fupercilioufnefs of the poet, was blended with the 
foumefs of the politician. Boconnock, he knew full well, 
was univerfally admired : and could the poet of the '' Englifh 
Garden" condefcend to ilamp his imprimatur on popular 
notions ? It was from the fame unpoetic — unbenevolent prin- 
ciple, that his friend Gilpin afield, fome time fince, to dif- 
like both Powderham and Mamhead. He had often heard 
them mentioned as two of the moft beautiful feats in the 
kingdom : and he came determined to combat vulgar preju- 
dices.— For defcriptions of Powdejrham, the feat of Lord 
Courtenay, and Mamhead, that of Lord Lifburne, fee •* Thb 
History of Devonshire," Vol. IL pp. 155, 156—169, 
170, 171, 172. 
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Expand it fmoaking to the billet-blaze ; 
And, as k taftes the moifturc-driving rays. 
Welcome its dapper comrade clad in blue. 
That, wondroufly attacht to each review. 
And fkill'd bon-mots or travels to retail, 
" Purfues the triumph and partakes the gale '*; 
Then yield the page to Harriet to conn o*er. 
And cull nice morfels from the precious ftore : 
But, tho* the colunins were with batdes rich, 
Lur*d from old Goadby by a little witch. 
Sir Humphrey, amid paragraphs fo choice, 
Ere-long was charmed alone — by Harriet's voice* 

Still, in efteem o'er Goadby 's choiceft profe 
The daindes of the " Lady's Diary '' rofcj 
Whether, as Harriet read, the Knight revolv'd 
Each dark enigma which he rarely folv*d / 
Or, turning to the figns, with keener NOTS, • 
Foretold the future fortunes of his houfe. 
And, now in deep aftrology engaged. 
Sprung from his loins a lufly boy prefag'd — 
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(A lad he dcem*d already on the ftocks) 
Condemn'd to ^ve his fanqr grievous {hocks ! 
While Rachel from a joke ftie judg'd profane 
Demurely fhrunk^ but quickly like a crane 
Stretch'd out her neck to fwallow all he .£ud. 
And Harriet, dyed with blufhes, droop*d her head. 

Then, tho* his chimney fhook to Winter's roar. 
Its clearer blaze illumed his oak-plankt floor : 
Nor could the winds and beating rains avail 
To damp his relifh keen for toaft and ale ; 
While at his feet the ficW-worn pointer lay. 
And faften'd to the hearth a nofe of clay, 
Wagg'd in a dream his tail, with whining tongue^ 
And (hiver'd at the ideal covey fprung. 

How plea&nt to behold him, as he quaff 'd. 
Mount in the fcale of wit, at every draught j 
When, in his narrative, with double rage 
Sir Humphrey bade the battling cock eng^ — 
His cock that call, in naked pride, a 0ur 
On the (harp armour of a flirovc-tide fpur. 
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And to the Knight's eternal triumph, hk, 
High-comb'd, the deadlieft blow in all the pit ; 
When, in his ftories of the chace, he ftiap'd 
His courfe o*er crags and moorlands, and efcap'd 
A hideous * ftiaft behind a ruin*d wall, 
By his fleet hunter wafted over all ; 
Wheoj in his tale, with more majeftic port. 
He, at the acccffion, f travell'd up to court, 
Cornwall's high flierifF, the new king to fee, 
And there no fooner (looped with bended knee, 
Than, all his toil and trouble to requite. 
He from a fimple fquire, arofe a knight ! 

Still to the good Pretender half a friend, 
" To George, (he cried) I fcarce the knee could bend, 
'* From wicked wits I oft receive a flap — 
«f They blow upon the feather in my cap ! 



• I hiTC known moic than one inftancc of fuch an cfcaj>e, 
in Cornwall. 

+ Not a century ago, the Coinifh and Devonfiiifc gen- 
tlemen were accuftomed to make their wUIi, Sec* prcvioufly 
to rucb a momenEou^ expedition^ as a journey to London* 
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*• They tell me, 'twas " a litdc gilded pill 

'* I fwallowM — bitter fbon — ^and bitter ftill j 

" And fay, my confciencc muft the pill di%orge, 

** Since not a knighthood I deferv'd from George t 

" And yet (he would aver) the Stuart-line 

" From gratitude with feeble luftre fhine ! 

** How much, alas I our tottering houfc fuftain'd 

*' For Charles ! yet never have the Stuarts deign*d 

'* To recompence the meritorious toil, 

" But by a paltry trinket or a finile I * 

" Behold, for them the embatded cattle frown'd, 

" Till each ftout buttrefs ftrew'd the groaning 

** ground. 
" 'Twas then Sir Richard and has houfliold, proof 
*' Againft the ftorm, beneath the gateway-roof 



♦ A fimilar obfer\ration might be made by the Polwhele- 
family* To one of themj it is tnie> Henrietta, the queen of 
Charles I. was pleafed to prefent a miniatore pi^ure of her- 
felf : and Charles II. coddefcended to enquire; at Mount 
£dgcumbe« after the health of another. But the lofs of fortune 
and imprifonment were forgotten. 
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" Retir'd, till now the rebel hofts withdrew, 
" And fhots no more around the turrets flew — 
** Thofe folitary turrets that remain 
" A monument of loyal fervice vain. 
" What tho' fcarce honoured by the voice of &me, 
** I judge Sir Richard's no ignoble name 5 
" Lefs only than Sir Ralph's — than his who bore 
" From Salem's walls the crefcent red with gore, 
" The crefcent which hath fince with fignal grace 
** Beam'd, the coat-armour of the ^ndarton-rzct 1 
" But, oh 1 I ficken, as thofe arms I wear — 
*' Of little worth, my love, without an heir !" 

In drains like thefe, he wander'd o'er the paft. 
And to one fad conclufion came at laft : 
When Rachel now, for notice, fcowl'd or cring'd, 
(Her nofe with her old winter- chilblain ting'd) 
And, wriggling, ftrove at every little paufe. 
To her own labors to attracfl applaufe j 
^Recounting, each alternate night at leaft. 
The marvellous adventure of her yeaft 1 
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Fraifing, what tinnie her bees to fwarm began. 
The potent * mufick of her old brafs-pan ; 
Boafting, how once (he refcued from their doom 
The litde artifts of the golden comb. 
When, as with treacle fhe lupplied the hives. 
She feiz*d their treafures, and yet fpar'd their lives ; 
Telling, how fine her virgin honey fiow*d. 
How warm with fpices her methcglin glow'd. 

Yet not too high her merits to exalt. 
Whether fucccfs had mark'd her mead or malt, 

♦ " Tiimitafquc cic ct matris qoatc cymbala circum"— 
fajs Virgil. Philofophcrs, indeed, as well as poets, have 
amufed themfelves with fpeculations on the •' brafs-pan/' But 
even had Sir Humphrey been learned enough to inferni fiftcr 
Rachbl, that Ariftotle qaeftioaed whether the fuccefs of the 
operation were owing to joy or fear, as excited in the bees ; 
that Plato and Pliny afcribed it to joy^ and Varro and Colu- 
mella to fear ; the good houfewife would fcaicely have vouch- 
fafed him a patient hearing ; completely fatis£ed with her 
experience of the effe^j and therefore deeming every enquiry 
into the caufe impertinent. Yet Martyn (whom I have this 
moment confulted) believes fuch *' mufick ** •* to be of no 
*« fervice :" fo that in this cafe, both philofophy and mother- 
wit are '* become "— (I had almoft faid) *« as founding 
" brafs/' &c. 
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To the kind Pifkics *^ maugre all their pranks. 
She humbly paid the tribute of her thanks j 
While Puck with archnefs bade her right eye itch. 
The token that her ale fhou'd ftill be rich. 
And Browney, hovering near, provok'd a fneeze, f 
Perhaps the promife of abundant bees. 
"But, now-adays, on pkafure's ftream adrift 
(She cried) '* light women only laugh at thrift. 
" Indeed, it feems, in thefe faftidious times, 
" CEconomy and care are counted crimes* 
^« *Twas but this morn, a fellow in the excifc 
" Examined half the houfe with prying eyes* 

* One of the names of the Faeries, m Cornwall, 



+ Thus TheocritUBi in his Third Idyllitim : 
Akhiratt op^a?.iAos jasu o h^msm My right-eye palpitatesi^^-^ 

And in hia Seventh ; EfWTsf twiwrxpon 

On nae the cupids fneez'd, who Myrta love. 

The itchiBgj or palpitation of the rightcyei and fneezing, 
were both accounted omens of good lack, among the ancients : 
and they arc accounted (o ftill. The greater namber of our 
popular ftiperftitionSf certainly originate in clailical antiqiaity* 



94 THE OLD ENGLISH GENTLEMAN. 

' He hop*d (he faid) Sir Humphrey would excufe 

* The fcarch* and hcmm*d, and fneak'dy and 

" fcrap*dhis (hoes. 
^ Then would he, panic-ftruck, my pardon beg — 
** But never ventured to difturb the keg ! 
" Caitiff, that, unobftrufted by his fears, 
" 0*er every litde ale-houfe doniineers ! 
** Far otherwife it was, in Charles's days, 
«* When every houfewife followed her own ways j 
" Not jeer'd by folks whom fafhion renders rude, 
** Or deem*d, as now, a * (kin-ffint, or a prude. 
*' Nay, brother ! 1 account it no dilgrace 
*' To any worthy of our ancient race, 
*' That Henrietta, travelling thro* the weft, 
" Our great-great grandmother in tears addrefs'd, 
" And the poor King's difaftrous ftory told, 
" Prefenting her his pifture fet m gold ; 

Mn *mrct(Mis ratf xc<f« Ko^wptuv ro ku^mioi. 
Boil, Pinchpenny, the lentils whole, nor ftint 
Your flaycs : you'd flit a bean, or flay a flint. 

Thcocr. Idyll, lo. 
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'* Or that the prince repos'd his lacred head, 
" So condefcending, on the damafk-bed !'* 

With lapfe fo fmooth, the Knight's domeftic year 
Glided, with fcarce a trouble or a fear j 
Save the fad thought of manly vigor loft. 
When oft, (he cried) his fondeft hopes were croft! 
'^ To vain defires, that all my foul unhinge— 
" What to fuch ardors, is a gouty twinge !'' 

Not that Podagra when the Knight it feiz*d. 
His members with the gentleft prefiure fqueez*d ! 
Ah ! whilft it bent his * fingers into bows. 
And, as with red-hot pincers, tore his toes. 
The monfter mock'd the pale diftorted fitce. 
And clafp'd his body with a bear's embrace ! 

Yet, from his tongue tho* exclamations broke. 
Sir Humphrey, whole at heart, retained his joke j 

♦ Not ftriaiy the office of Podagra; but the catachrcfis, I 
conceiye, is allowable* 
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As, with his hands and feet in flannels^ fnug^ 
He call*d the fiiKiit embrace — " aComifh hugj" 
And hjul'd, admitted into purer air. 
One warm and fteady friend — his cafy chair 5 
Aver'd, that fuch a vifit from the gout 
Serv'd but to bring his peccant humours out i 
And (aid, it quicken'd the dead calm of Hfe, 
With brifker influence than a (colding wife. 

Yet muft the Mufe record the feafts that crowned 
In order due the Knot's dooKftic round ; 
That ftiU awaken'd, as the feafons roU*d, 
The Social Paffion, ♦ fo eftccni'd of old ! 

Alas! where'er we turn our achii^ eyes^ 
That Social Paffion languifhes and dies 1 
Tho* once it kindled up the Baron's haU, 
And warm'd widi equal rays the mud-built wall ! 



* «* Good neighbourhood " is now entirely out of fafliion ; 
the rtty team 19 the fubjeft of ridicnte* 
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While now the founds of cordial union fail. 
Where glooms the lonefome vill o'er every dale t 
While floats no more the voice of caftled mirthi 
And fcarce a cricket cheers the cottage heardi ; 
Each little neighbourhood may, perhaps, afford 
Some grave hiftorian of its ancient lord^ — 
Some hoary peafant once a pamper'd groom^ 
Who tells, with ruefiil air, the manfionVs doom,- 
When SawlCj in wedlock with Erizey linkt, 
In his old mafter was at length excinft. 
Where his fleet racer vanifh'd from the view, 

And where the h&goonbilly perilh'd too 

Some gamekeeper, who now with drooping mien, 
Eyes his bare plufh, aks 1 no longer green ; 
Laments his mafter (doom'd far off to roam. 
An exile, for ceconomy, from home) 
And, as each feature various griefs diftort. 
Regrets the fad ceffation of the fport, 
While boys with fearlefs fliouts around him run, 
And at mid day the poacher vaunts his gun — 

H 
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Perhaps fome vicar, who, half-craz*d with care. 
Recounts the ruin of a thriftlefs heir. 
Pointing with figns that grief and pity mark. 
To his old patron's pale-difmanded prk, 
Fell*d trees, where whifpering airs no longer play. 
And difmal windows that exclude the day j 
Where harveft wak'd the paftimes of delight 
So pure, as ne*er again (hall charm the fight. 
And dreft in garb fo gay was Chriftmas hoar. 
As Ihall relieve his wearied eyes no more ; 
Unlefs fuch hofpitable cheer he fee 
In fond idea ^with the Mufe and me 1 * 

* To the defcrtion of their countiy-fcats, 67 gcndcmcn of 
confequcncc, may be traced the greater part of the evils which 
we lament in every neighbourhood. In Meneage (which in- 
cludes this parilh of Manaccaa, and feveral others) it is truly 
melancholy to obferve, from every point of profpedl, the 
number of old manfion-houfes, or villas, that have fallen into 
decay, in the courfc of the laft fifty years* Scarcely a gen- 
tleman refides in the whole peninfula of Meneage* Its inha« 
bitants {generally /peaking) arc all upon an equality* Unac- 
cuftomed to the prefcncc of gentlemen, they have gradually 
loft their rcfped for rank. — They are governed folely by in- 
clination : and what repeated improprieties and occafional 
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Yes 1 the good Knight ftill triumph'd to impart 
His own kind feelings to the mantling heart ; 



I 
I 



enormities muft arifc from the inclmations of an formed minds, 
may be eafily conceived. Nor are the inconveniences to 
which the clergy are fubjcfled in fuch a fituation, lefs obvious: 
fcattered as they are over the different parifhes, they have 
abundant reafon for lamenting their folitary, unfupportcd date. 
In the mean timci moll of the proprietors of the good old feats 
(once pofleft by men of family as well as fortune) pafs their 
time in the county*towns, occupied by borough chicanery, and 
mining projed^s ; while thofe of higher degree fpend their 
winters in London, and their fummers at foroc dull watering 
placCf or, if they happen to make a vifit of a monili or two, 
to their CO a at ry- feats, introduce into their neigh bourhoodsj 
all the vices of the metropolis. And what can be more fliock- 
ijig than tonijh voluptuoufncfs engrafted upon mulifk rufti- 
city ? — The lafl circumftance, indeed, is fcarccly obfervablc 
in the peninfula in which I refide* Nor in any of ihefc par- 
ticulars would I fpcak, exclufively, ofMeneage, — Other parts 
of Cornwall, and of England have the fame caufe to complain 
of the abfenceof country-gentlemen. And the common-pco- 
plej there, arc equally headftrong and licentious,— In truth, 
fuch is the nature of man, that the muUitude, abandoned to 
"' their own hearts defire,*' have in all ages, and in all coun- 
tries, become more and more depraved, till at length they have 
funk into the dcepeil degeneracy » Communities of the vulgar 
may, perhaps, like '* tlic people of Laifh, dwell carclefs" 
for a feafon ; but, whilll " there is no magidrate in the land 

H 2 
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When, *midft the Autumnal or the Winter's feaft. 
He deem*d the fum of hunian joy increaft. 

'Twas then, his yellow fields if Ceres blefs'd. 
He welcomed every cottager his gueft. 
Then, as the buxom damfel, 'midft the groupe. 
To cut the laft ripe handful *gan to ftoop. 
With braided flowers her prize prepared to deck. 
And twitted to its cuftom'd form the neck ; ♦ 
As on an j- arifh-mow aftride, the hind 
The handful wav'd triumphant in the wind. 



<' to put them to (hame in any thing/' they maft, (like the 
fame people) be ultimately reduced to a condition truly de- 
plorable, though they fall not «• by the tdgt of the fword.'* 

♦ The cutting of the neck (or the laft handful of wheat) is 
attended with much foirm in Cornwall. 

+ The arilh or wind-mow is, I believe, peculiar to Corn- 
wall, and the wcftern extremities of Devonlhire. The (heaves 
both of wheat and barley, immediately as they are bound up, 
are carried to different parts of the field, and made into regu- 
gular cones, about twelve feet high. The advantage of this 
cuftom is fufficiently obvious in wet harvefts. 
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, Rehears'd the votive rhymes of ancient fame. 
And whirrd his hat and led the loud acclaim ; 
With blifs to Falhion's tribe unknown, the Knight 
Mark'd the fair neck, and hail'd the various rite ; 
And haften'd to adjuft the merry-make. 
Wide wicker-bafkets heap'd with harveft-cake. 
And, circling to complete the rich regale, 
Briik cyder cups, and high-froth' d horns of ale ! 
Then, with a wind-mow fill'd, as groan'd the wain, 
Brulhing the boughs above that arch'd the lane. 
Till in the mowhay, to the jocund hind, 
Unrop*d its towering burthen it refign*d ; 
Where every ruftic breaft with ardor heaves 
To pitch with dextrous arm the volant fheaves. 
On the broad mow to range the gliftening row. 
And Ihape the fwelling ftrufture from below; 
Sir Humphrey, ftill with buoyant fpirits light, 
SnufF'd pleafant fleams exhaling from the height 
Of cate Danmonian deem'd — the huge fquab-pyc— 
(In which Devonian cooks with Cornifh vie) 
And bade his ale, again overflowing, foam. 
To fpeak the peerlefs joys of harvefl-home. 
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And now, what time the groaning corn-mows a(k 
From the (lout threlher his laborious tafk ; 
What time the calked cyder's racy rows 
In the long cellar, ♦ three times rackt, repofe; 
When now was lafe depofited the hoard. 
Of mild § Trelcdras that hb orchard ftor'd. 
And many an apple crifp, of Comilh fame, j- 
But chief a pippin of the Knight's own name, 
(And well, indeed, 'twas deem'd Sir Humphrey's 

own. 
Since on if»<iir/o»- grounds it grew, alone) 
Sir Humphrey's faithfid tenants, oncjand all> 
Were fummon'd to the feftal- founding hall — 

♦ Bat the farmers, in general, rack their cyder once only. 
Hence (as well as from crade fruit) the harihnefs and unwhole- 
fomcncfs of the Corniih cyder. 

§ The Tnledra, or Borlafe's pippin, {o called from its having 
been firit produced at Treledra, an eftate (if I am not miftaken) 
of the late Dr. Borlafe the hidorian. 

+ We have a great variety of apples in this county— —a 
greater indeed (as a Herefordihire gentleman informed me) 
than in any other part of England. Of the quality of our 
apples, however, we cannot boaft. 
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Tenants, who covet no enornnous farms, 
Untempted by the crowd-alluring charms 
Of fafhion to forfake their fimple line 
And barter their own brewing for the vine ; 
Whofe homely fpoufes rear a ruddy breed, 
*Mid ro^-rais'd walls, beneath low roofs oireed^ 
Sand, from old mumblers fafe, their lime-aflit 

floors. 
As guardian horfefhoes glimmer at their doors. 
On their dean hearths around their kettles raife. 
To bake their barley cones, the turfy blaze. 
Note their prolific hens that lay or cluck. 
And, where no floats the § numerous eggs may fuck. 
Set in warm J wood-nooks their capacious nefts. 
While prouder gamecocks flrut with purple crcfls. 

The Knight, in truth, no frippery would admit. 
And roughnefs only deem'd for forming fit. 

$ This is an article of fome confeqaence on a fmall farm. 

X The hen's neft is generally to be found in the wood 
comer. 
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Oft would he tell them, an eftate to let, 
How he had put a rafcal on the fret. 
" Once, when I advertised Calurrick-Cove, 
*' That puny-looking fellow, nam'd Nangrove, 
<* With ^r important for the farm applied : 

* Shew me thy hand, my friend' — I flirewdly 

" cried— 
« My hand. Sir !' — * Yes, thy hand ' — the puppy 

" ftar'di 
*« His hand like other Chriltian hands declared, 
" Yet, confcious of its whitenefs, ftretch'd it out — 

* Humph, neighbour! Prithee, what art thou 

* about? 

* What ! fuch a fine*bred gendeman as thou, 

« Widi nifties condefcend to hold die plough ? 

* I like a hand that's rough — ^not foft as thine — 
« I love the nurks of labor in each line 1* — 

'' Ah ! when the farmer's hand is white as milk, 
*' And his pert daughter goes attir'd in filk, 
*' No wonder, that the hireling tribe complain 
" Of fcanty wages and the price of grain. 
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*' At home, your freakifli females may be cufit, 
" And in the market, pois'd on panniers ftuft 
'* With eggs and chicken, may attention draw 
'* To patience — induftry without a flaw : 
*' Yet quick their golden eggs the girls tranfmutc 
" To ribbons that their fweet complexions fuit, 
'' And all the profit of their poultry lofc 
" In the fharp points of red f morocco Ihocs ! 
" See farmer Dotfon's maid,- befide the croft, 
" Her fet of Sunday-words, how fmooth and foft, 
" As if the nymph difdain'd all vulgar chat 1 
*' How fine the f feather of her beaver-hat ! 
*' Say, will the minx her fingers foil with yarn, 
'' Or deign to winnow at her father's barn ? 
** No — no— beware, my ftriplings ! nor believe, 
*' That fuch a flut will ftoop to lift a fieve !** 



+ + It wijl fcarccly be believed, that in this corner of the 
world, red morocco (hoes and feathers are worn by farmers 
daughters : but it is a fad — though I own, I am acquainted 
with only three inftances of it. 
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Attacht to farmings on its ancient plan^ 
Sir Humphrey brook'd not a reforming man. 
" Still to the good old Cornilh cuftoms true, 
*' Be mine no late inventions to purfue. 
** No hurdles to divide a wafte of fields, 
** Shall here exclude the (hade the hedge-row yields 5 
" No ha-ha pitfels on Andarton yawn, 
'^ But its (hug fences guard the ihelter'd lawn \ 
" From weftern winds the kine or Iheep proteft, 
** From blight the grounds with corn or dover 

" deckt, 
" From Summer-funs aflFord a pleafing fcrecn, 
*' And with their berried eUer, hazel green, 
" Willows or elms, or flowers of vermeil dye, 
** A ftorc of fragrance and of food fupply. 
^* Meantime^ to introduce the large eaft-breed 
'* To Comifh palhircs, were abfurd indeed ! 
" Yet m that breed of Iheep, is well-nigh loft 
** Our fmall fweet mutton once the Cornilh boaft. 
*' And, fillier than to rear thofe bulky flieep, 
^^ I hold, in land fo (hallow, ploughing deep. 
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** Befides, what gain (provoked Sir Humphrey 

" cries) 
'' Reap * forthy farmers, cockcr*d by a prize ? 
** See Hodge hard by, how idle and how vain ! 
" Lo, 'twas the ploughing-match that turn'd his 

'* brain: 
" To earn his bread at home, no more his care, 
*' He vaunts his matchlefs flciU at every fair.'* 

Thus, to the ufage of his fathers juft. 
Each new pretenfion as the Knight difcufs'd. 
He bade his tenants the plain path purilie. 
And pay the homage deem'd to cuftom due j 
Their betters with a willing awe refpeft. 
Nor at the ftated times then- rents negleftj 
But chief, defpUing innovation, aim 
For their own tords to guard the fecred game. 
And roufe not (their own conies free to bolt) 
Rapacious Reynard from his fecret holt. 

♦ '' Forthy'' very commonly ufcd in Cornwall, for 
*' Jcrxoard%* 
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•* For foon (as now the day of annual mirth 
" Draws near) my terriers fhall the fox unearth, 
" And bid the rogue — of geefe, I own, too fond — 
** If he efcape the hounds, far off abfcond/* 

What tho' no more his hounds, a fcentlefs crew, 
Brulh'd with their lagging ears, as erft, the dew,. 
Still would the Knight, in honor of the place. 
Awaken Reynard, at his annual chace ; 
Recruited, as he mourn'd the difmal lack 
Of concord, from his neighbour's doughty pack. 
Yet, if the '* gallant cliiding** of the dale 
In feeble murmurs languifh'd on the gale ; 
Yet, if^ the hounds at fault, the mufic died. 
Thy potent lungs, O Charles, the paufe fuj^lied. 

But the good Knight, as frc(h his ardor glow'd. 
The glory of the day to Neville ow*d -, 
Oft as he view'd his nephew, mounting, fmack 
The imperious whip, and hover o'er the back 
Of lagging hounds— of horfes out of breath. 
And hail'd him inftant at the clamorous death. 
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*Or faw him all his field-affociates join. 
To pay due honors to the rich firloin. 
Or niark*d, fuperior to the yahoo-clafs 
His genius kindle o*er the circling glafs. 
Yes ! liberal Neville, tho* he lov'd the chacc, 
And o'er the bowl would all its windings trace. 
Smite the wheePd covey with unerring aim. 
And on a Shrovetide-cock whole hours declaim — 
Neville, fuperior to the yahookind, 
Poffcfs'd the graces of a polifht mind — 
A fervid foul, which bade his feelings clofe 
Around his friends, but execrate his foes. 
Which, with a confcious dignity, defpis'd 
The, (hiveling, the low-thoughted tribe, and prized 
The hereditary fpirit of his fires. 
How funk amidft a race of mining 'fquires ! * 



• On one of this race, the following lines were written, a 
few years fince. The perfonage in queftion, bear as he is, 
from his pofleffions is. more than doubly qualified to reprefent 
the county. 
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In the gay circle of convival cheer. 
Blithe Chriftmas came, with chapkts never fear. 
How beam'd delight, in ^very eye, unblam'd. 
When at that hallow' d eve for carols fam'd, 

Thb Young SquiR^B. A Song. 

X AM a youth, jaft tara'd eighteen, 

And wants to change my life : 
So from the girls that I have feen, 

I means to take a wife. 
Then a courting I will gO| 8cc. 8cc, 

To Honey-dale, by gofh. 111 ride. 

And Betfy, Poll, or Joyce, 
Or Agnes fweet I'll make a bride, 

A very comely choice. 

Then a courting, &c* Sec* 

'Tis true my fortune is but fmale. 

As vather is but poor ; 
But then the girls of Honey-dale 

Have money, vath, in ftore. 

Then a courting, &c. &c. 

Come, Rabin, fatch my Sunday's coat. 

And mak'en (bine with ale ; 
And tye my nackin round my droat, 

And, likewife, tye my tail. 

Then a courting, &c. Sec. 
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The greenwood towering o*er the heapy turves, 
Firft fum'd and crackled in elaftic curves 5 
When brighdy blaz'd the fap-befprinkled alh. 
And gliftening holly danc'd with many a flafh, 
And, every vulgar fire defign'd to mock, 
Repos'd in fombrous ftate the * Chriftmas-ftock. 
Alas ! uprooted in the tempeft's roar. 
And hewn in fonder to its hollow core, 
AndartorCs oldeft oak the flame attacks — 
For ages yet it 'fcap'd the foreft-axe 1 
Rais'd high amid the turf, the kindled fprays. 
It bids awhile defiance .to the blaze % 

, Then, Rabin, fatch the yoang grey nag ; 
For I will not be idle ; 
And on the faddle clap the (hag. 
And fatch the flam-new bridle. 

Then a courting, &c* &c« 

I thinks I'm now a handfome youth : 

My fpirits up I'll pluck — 
So, vather, fpit into my mouth. 

And wi(h your zon good luck. 

Then a courting, &c. &c. 

* Called, in the north of England, the Yule-block. 
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And, tho* it redden deep, preferves its claim 
Twelve days and twelve long nights to feed the flame. 

All, on a fettle fmooth*d by various bums. 
Sat (in fuch order as a faft becomes,) 
The labourers mingled with the menial tribe. 
Yet looked as if replete with many a gibe ; 
While each, with cake of faffron (currant-fown. 
And fo enticing from its Chriftmas-crown) 
Broke not, nor wi(h*d to break the tempting creft 
Ere the huge (lock its due libation blefs'd. 

The rites now paid, their pipes they clear'd, to chime 
The current carols of unlettered rhyme ; 
Or told appropriate tales with gamefome glee — 
'* How once an f owlet from the Chriftmas-tree 
(Such as, perhaps, now glow*d amid the blazej 
Flew with fcorcht pinions to the wondering gazc; 
Or, how a f cuckoo fcar*d the circling throng. 
As a new warmth revived her April fong. 

f f Thefe are a^ioally fiifts : they both happened not many 
Xears ago on this peninfula. 
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With box and myrtle fprig*d> and leav'd widi bay. 
The windows were adorn'd to meet the day, 
When, as the merry bells announc'd the dawn. 
Soft fymphonies came wafted o'er the lawn j 
And, honoured by a peal, the parifli-feaft 
Perchance, by its peculiar rites increased 
The general joy, and round the church-town drew 
Alike the thrifty train, the carelefs crew, — 
From day to day each appetite amus*d. 
And o'er the farms its alehoufe mirth diffused — 
Adapted the wild dance to various tunes 
From crazy * crowds^ or Jews-harps, or baflbons, 
(When " kifs-her-fwect " the fidlers archly play'd. 
And the quaint fummons every fwain obey'd^ — ) 
And rous'd to emulation all the clowns 
Or at the tower, the green, or open downs i 
If ftill the I intenfe defire of praife attach 
Each rival parilh to the ringing-match j 



* Cro^d. A fiddle, a violin, 
f Laudumquc immtikh cupido. 

I 
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Or, (as a lels impetuous (pirit hails 

A band of ftriplings to the town of luuks) 

If ancient ardor in the athletic game 

Bid Cornwall pant again for Greda's fame. 

And to the cxtenfive heath the huriers call 

To dealj to bear awiajr the mottoed ball 5 * 

Till now/ no more witli ftomachs to caroufe. 

Some crown'd with hats^ and Some, with filver f 

cows. 
Some fmarting from the bruife, the tvoken Ihin, 
Others, perhaps, efcaping in whole ildn. 
The revel with one general yawn they clofe. 
And feck their homes, impatient of repofe. 

But the new year brought ever to the Knight 
Its § " happy '• hour with feflal glory bright. 

* The manner in which the game is played, is pretty 
generally known : but hurling is almoft extindl in Cornwall. 

+ Gold-laced hats^ filver- cows, &c. propofed as prizes to 
the wrcftlcrs, &c. ^ 

§ The old wi(h— .*' a happy new year "—is almoft forgotten. 



THE OLD ENGLISH GENTLEMAN. II5 

Then, ere faint funbcanis coloured the night (hade. 
The laughing Fayes have oft their frolics play'd : 
Then'Oberon, pinching black and blue^ the wench 
Who quits, unrubb*d, her oaken board or bench. 
Rakes not her embers, and half-fands her floor. 
And leaves her idle broom behind the door. 
Would drop, the tidy houfewife to amufc, 
Frefh from the mint, a penny in her flioes : 
(Perhaps in Rachel's (hoc worn bare, but nice. 
Some Cornifh token of an odd device) 
And fun of ftrange vagaries, wanton Puck 
Would haften to Mifi Prue, her breath to fuck. 
In icy numbnefi creep her menders o*er. 
In perfpiration ooze at every pore. 
Set on her hams die gafping maiden iquat. 
And leap from off the lacking, a ram-cat I 

'Twas oh this day, the villagers in flacks 
Caught fine efiluvia from the roafted ox. 
With fl:omachs haply not inclined to dwell 

With perfcft farisfaftion on the finell -, 

1 2 
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Whilft, open to each voluntary gucft. 
The laurel'd hall to many a mouth addrefs'd 
Produftions rich with dextrous art difjpos'd. 
Among the reftj mince-pyes^ how neady ros'd t 

Towering o'er all^ the imperial * dilh appeared 
On the long-groaning table as it rear'd 
(Delicious to polite or vulgar guft) 
In brown magnificence its walls of cnift. 
Within^ what various cates promifcuous lurk, 
Geefe ftuff'd with tongue^ and turkeys cram'd with 

porki 
And hares and hams embracing and embrac'd^ 
High-fcafon'd to folicit every tafte ! 
So proud, in each opinion to outvie 
The mighty Trojan horfc, afpir'd the pye. 
And drew from all, or deKcate or coarfe, 
Praife never boafted by the Trojan horfe 1 

Hah ! *mid that monfter fkulk'd the foes of Troy, 
The infidious Greeks in ambufti to deftroy ; 
* The ftanding Chriftxnas pye« 
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Ere-long defcending from its wooden womb 
To fpeed the vengeful torch from dome to dome* 
Butj darkly-leagued, the citadel furprize 
Ere yet the extenfive flame inSS^olv'd the (kies. 
So may, perhaps^ thofe cates in ambufcade 
The unweeting ftoniach with like power invade. 
To the parcht liver treacherous fire impart. 
And fteal upon that citadel, the heart ! 
• 
A maffy bowl, to deck the jovial day, 
Flafli'd from its ample round a fun-like ray, 
But, from a deeper gilding wont to beam. 
On its worn rim betrayed a filver gleam — 
A long-tranfmittcd bowl that, high-emboft. 
And with quaint figures aftrologic croft. 
More prominent the Andarion arms difplay'd. 
To throw the inferior fymbols into fhadc. 



Full many a century it ftione forth, to grace 
The feftive fpirit of the Andarlan-Tzcc, 
As, to the fons of facred union dear. 
It welcom'd with lambfwooi the rifmg year. 
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But chief, around his tabic, Twdfih-day drew 
The neighbours of the Knight, a focial few ; 
Cornubian coufins, all alert to pay 
A heart-felt homage to his natal day. 

Lo, for the laft few years ^pos'd to wear 
On this peculiar day the gloom of care, 
(As rofe the morn) half-ferious, half-in-joke. 
Sir Humphrey haiPd his coetaneous oak. 
*^ Each year (tht Knight wouki cry) each year I fee 
*' Thy ,fl:em that argues a more vigorous tree j 
« Whilft 1> my brother, am grown old and Ihrunk, 
*' Full foon to wither, a poor laplels trunk!'* 
But quick his open forehead from the eclipfe 
Emerged, as fqucezing hands and fmacking lips. 
He fmird on every neighbour from the heart. 
Not with the hollowncfi of modilh art; 
And ftoudy puU'd— familiar talk afloat — 
His kinfman by the buttons of the coat ; 
And, tucking up his. napkin 'neath his chin. 
Bade his kind friends the genial rites begin ; 



THE Om ENGLISH GENTLEMAN. II9 

And,, crc too heavily the Ipirit griev*d. 
With mild Oftobcr all his woes relieved. 



At fuch an hour, the Fay cs would never fail 
With juice nedlareous to dilute his ale, . 
And, waving foft their rofy wings, controul 
The iparkling efFervefcence of the bowl! 

Nor fooner, at its chill and tranfient clofe, 
Had evening ting'd a dreary wafte of fhows. 
Than from the great plunib-cake whofe charms 

entice 
Each melting mouth, was dealt the lufcious (lice; 
As all the painted t^rs in array 
Flung round the jovial room a mimic day. 
To wake to wonted (ports the fancy wild. 
Where, e'en the greybeard re-affum'd the child. 

Yes ! all — the gay, the ferious— ^prompt to Ihare 
The merry.paftinK, cried — avaunt to care ! 
All — while each flip, a forfeit would incur, 
(A flip that hardly left a lafting flur !) 
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With the fame ardor as when childhood dawns> 
Surveyed the accumulating ftore of pawns ; 
And all enjoy'd, with eyes that rapture beamed. 
The frolic penance that each pawn redeem^ — 
Perhaps, felf-doom'd to ply the gipfey's trade. 
Or thro' the gridiron kils the kitchen-maid. 
Or, by a gentle metaphoric trick. 
With cleaner lips falute the candleftick. 
Or catch the elulive apple vnxh a bound 
As with its taper it flew whizzing round. 
Or, with the moudi, half-diving to the neck, 
" The fplendid fhilling*' in a meal-tub feek. 
Or, into wildnefs as the (pints work, 
Dilplay a vifage blacken'd o'er with cork. 

Meantime, the ♦ geefe-dance gains upon the fight. 
In all the pride of mimic (plendor bright ; 

• Gcefi'danct, u c. guifi or di/gui/i'dvicc — for fo the 
Comiih pronounce guife. 

The Geefc-dancers of Cornwall anfwer to the mummers of 
Devon, and the morricc^danccrs of Oxfordihire, &c. 
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As urchin bands difpky the pageani fliow, 

In tinfel glitter, and in ribbons glow ; 

And pigmy kings with carnage ftain their path, 

Shake their cock-plumes^ and lift their fwords of 

lath; ♦ 
And great St. George ftruts, valorous, o'er the 

plain, 
Deck'd with the trophies J of the dragon flain. 
And in a fpeech, the ftoutefl: hearts to daunt. 
Paints the dread conflift, at the monfter's haunt ; 
And, thick where fliiver'd lances ftrew the ground, 
A channpion falls, transfixt by many a wound, 
But fudden, by the necromantic trump 
A waken 'd, fits ereft upon his rump ; 
And litde dames their favouring fmiles beftow. 
And ** fedier Chriftmas *' bows his head of fnow ! 



• As the vcrfes repeated in the gecfe*darjce contain an alia- 
fion to the crufades, ihe followiiig couplet was fir^ written: 
" And pigmj kings, by Paynim fabrcs gor'd, 
'* Shake the light plume, and glajice the mimic fword*" 



f Spoliis indntiis apimia« 
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And now the Knight, who only tun'd his tongue 
On Twelfdi-day> would prepare his piteous fong — 
Would chaunt his favourite ditty, Hofier's ^oft^ 
Deep in the maze of doleful mufic loft ; 
Or ad, once more, Giles Collins, with a face 
That (hew*d variety of fad grimace. 
While all the focial groupc were proud to tell. 
That his white handkerchief he manag*d well f 

So pafs'd, amid Andarton*s filent bower. 
Far from the world, the calm domeftic hour. 

Much to the public ftill Sir Humph R£r owed ; 
And, as his heart benevolendy flow'd 
To patriot zeal, he paid the willing debt i 
Whether, at church, as Sunday came, he fet 
A ftrift example to the vulgar train 5 
Or, legal order anxious to maintain. 
Settled, an honeft juftice-of-the-peace. 
Parochial forms, and bade contention ceafe. 
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Soon as the ^bath*morn began to breaks 
Sir Humphrey would a difmal air befpeak ; 
And teach his houfehold thro* the day to wear. 
However bwrow'd, the fame difmal air. 
Yet, as inftrufted fome mifliap to rue, 
Tho* thus they ftrove together to look blue. 
And Rachel deck'd her vifage with a gloom "j- 
That feem'd to indicate ilie day of doom j 
Mils Prue, her cerenionies flung afide, 
A tribute to her independent pride. 
Took up a window-novel, degagee. 
And winc*d, and lolling preft the foft fettee j 
Wondered how folks could indolendy fearch 
For poor amufement in a cold damp church ; 
And, as her fire b^n to talk of fin. 
Flew to her monkey with a fifter-grin. 



+ An air of ferioafneft, very frequent in regular families of 
the laft age. There is one family (and one only, with which I 
am acquainted) that ftill preferves it. 
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When flow approached the folcmnhour of pray V, 
The Knight would order out a forrel mare 
At the fat manger all the week amus'd> 
And feldom but on Summcr-fundkys us'd ; 
Unle{s> perchance^ the feflions, to fuftain 
Meet pompj required her flowing pride of mane. 

Duly, as every fabbath-fun appears. 
With keen fore-knowlege, ftie pricks up her ears ; 
Then, clad in purple houGng, fo fupcrb, 
Boails her fleek fides, curvetting to the curb; 
And, tho' flie paw, impatient with her tail 
To (weep the fliadows of the hoof-worn dale. 
To each gambado her good matter wooes 
With gende promife to proteft his flioes> 
And let his litde golden buckles play 
O'er the dear vamifli with unfuUied ray* 

Scarce from his church removed a Rufliah mile. 
The Knight was ftrenuous to proceed in fl:ile. 
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When tempeft brooded in the gleaming {ky. 
His coach appeared in hoary niajefty ; 
Ready^ annidft the reverence of the throng. 
To bear the Knight in cumb'rous ftate along — 
A * coach that weU the gazing eye might draw. 
The firft, it feems, that Cornwall ever law j 
Thatj form'd of ages to fupport the liege. 
Could boaft a bulky body, to oblige 
A family of twelve, with room enough — 
Not like the vehicle, of brittle fluff. 
That juft vouchlafes affiftance to a few ; 
Tho*5 as a gaudy pageant to the view. 
It vaunts its filk-accommodations foft. 
And glides with cafy motion hung aloft* 



L 



And foon thy fteedsi Sir Humphrey ! generous 
blacks. 

With many a grey hair filvering o'er their backsj 
Each * half a century of labor paft, 
Muft beg the privilege to breathe their laft. 

• • The old coach and hoiks are true copies from their 
Cornifh originals. 
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As now Sir Humphrey reach'd the church^ftile 
fhed, 
Each peafant ioffd his hat and dip'd his head t 
And, onward as with ftatelier ftep he trod. 
The rufUcs haU'd him with one general hod; 
While niaids in curtfies meet obeifai^ice meant. 
And fcattcr'd blufhes with one fofi aiTent. 

And, lo ! the frowning twain with painted poles, 
Thofe ftern compellers of backfliding fouls. 
Their coming mafter in the porch await j 
Prepared to drag to day, or foon or late^ 
The foaking tribe, whom only caHhs of gin 
And Nantz more potent to devc^on win. 

Sir Humphrey, bowing, pac*d the crouded 
aide. 
And to the fmiling curate glanced a Ihiile; 
When now his fhort thick form from every pew 
The homage of an awed attention drew — 
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(A form, tho* corpulent, yet not obefe 
With bulky paunch ftill threatening to increafe) 
When his large eye-brows that his eyes o'erhung, 
Dark on his Roman nofe their fhadows flung $ 
As age with furrowing lines began to break 
The ruddy fullnefs of his healthful cheek; 
Tho* candor cloth'd his open forehead high. 
And mild good nature grac'd his hazel eye. 

Amid the varying fervice, he dilplay'd 
The enthufiaft's ardor, if the curate pray*d : 
Indeed, fuch fervid zeal Sir Humphrey felt^ 
He flood himfellG to fee that others knelt ; 
And look'd, as if his eyes, as erft, were keen» 
On many an aunt the pillar'd rows between; 
And often caft a furtive glance aflant, 
(Wandering, I trow, from uncle and from aunt) - 
To fteal devotion from fome pious girl. 
The while his watch-chain much diipos'd to twirl^ 



» V* 



128 TH£ OLD ENGLISH G£NTL£MAK» 

Yet, haply, from the nymph's f confiifion ftolc 
Few afpirations of the heaven-fraught foul ; 
And, ftarting fix)m the unholy reverie, 
Dropp'd^ half a pemtent, on one poor knee ; 
Or» as a doak his feelings to diiguiie, 
(Too prominent, perhaps, to curious eyes) 
Rofe, with his arms a-kimbo, more ereA^ 
If ruftic leer'd, requiring to be checkt. 

But ever to his own recefs, hb ^ew 
Each vs^rant &ncy paft, the Kni^t vrithdrew ; 
Then^ on pale monuments his eye repos'd, 
Fix'd his calm thought on beavers half unclos'd^ 
As high o'ercanopied cold figures lay ; 
On fhapes that bent the knees of Hone to pray ; 
His glance now upwards to the banners flung. 
While o'er his head the heavy gauntlet hung; 



f Sach is the inconfiftency of man! what can be mote 
difficult than to reftrain a wandering &ncy ? 
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Now feem*d to fhiver down the fteps that led 
To all the charnel horrors of the dead. 
And, as along the vault refleftion ran, 
Mourn'd, with moift eye, the tranfient pride of man. 

Meantime the curate, with a modeft port. 
Had gain'd the roftrum, ready to exhort. 
Perhaps on fomc frefh outrage to declaim. 
And Ipread on confcious cheeks the blulh of fhame. 
Certain it is, he oft dilpens*d advice 
Seafon'd with much vituperative fpice. 
Nor feldom to the gender feelings Ipoke, 
And touch' d the bofom by a tender ftroke. 
Yet, whether to a high cenforial pitch 
He rais'd his voice in declamation rich. 
Or drew, by ail the meltingnefs of tone. 
From carelefs youth a figh, from age a groan ; 
The Knight reports, he rarely was fo rudp 
As on the hour of dinner to intrude. 
But in good feafbn, with a decent grace, 
Rcfign'd the preacher's for the chaplain's place; 

K 
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Indeed^ one buftUng fabbath, 'tis confeft, 
Againft the lord of eating he tranfgreis'd ; 
When^ as the Knight was ftrenuous to enroll 
A crowd of tenants for the ekftion^poU, 
The curate feiz*d the occafion to declaim 
(Smit with a genuine apoftolic flame) 
On upftart arrogance^ on ancient worthy 
On nabobs^ miners, merchants, and fo forth. 
In ihort, on each pretenfion to the (hire, 

To all the voters that had * ears to hear — 

Which, certes, in good part Sir Humphrey took, 
Tho' fomewhat out of patience was the cook. 

But when the prieft the fmoakiiig board had 
bleft. 
He verily fat down, a willing g\ieft 5 
Nor flighted the plumb-pudding- s ready boon, 
Nor drop'd a hint of evening-prayer too foon. 

* This may fuggcft, perhaps, to fomc people converfant in 
fcot and lot boroughs, an idea of the pillory. But no fuch 
infinaation can be intended in the cafe of a codhty-eleAion* 
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Oftj ere he yet forfook the rubied glaft^ 

Pale Winter glimmer' d thro* its cloud of brafi; 

When^ as the twilight- (hades to brood began, 

A curious heat the clerk and curate ran — 

Each feiz'd by turns with moft prodigious qualms^ 

While, blinking both, they gallop'd o'er the Pfalms : 

And, tho* the clerk, his balance well-nigh loft> 

For fright was ready to give up the ghoft. 

Still, in a panic, the poor panting lout 

Was forc'd to take as troublefome a rout. 

And with his paftor at the Leflbns vie. 

As, groping, they eflay'd to ride and tie. f 

Thus often, to oblige the worthy Knight, 

The curate blunder'd on, for want of light. 



Yet was young Herbert not of fupple mind, 
Tho', as Sir Humphrey lik'd, he preach'd or 
din'd— 

t The clerkj having difpatchcd the firft Icflbn, fitfl down 
out of breath ; when «p gees the parfonj who as rapidly runs 
over the fecond. I have, myfelf, been a witnefs to an exhi- 
bition of this fortj very late in a winter-evening, 

K a 
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Tho* by no prejudic'd opinion fteel'd. 
His own ideas he was wont to yield 
In many a theoretic pointy and bend 
In trivial forms^ obedient to his friend. 

Still Herbert, by no fervile intereft fway'd. 
With unaffefted zeal or preach'd or pray'd. 

Not fo the reftor J whom, e'en once a year. 
Sir Humphrey grudg'd the hofpitable cheer; 
Who, as with courtly countenance he cringed. 
The Knight*s affum'd civilities unhing'd. 
" Tho* cheerfully I confecrate a goofe, 
" (Spite of her cackling) to the curate's ufe, 
'* And.(fifter grunting now) devote a pig; 
*' Yet to that prieft, with oftentation big, 
'« Who, a proud prebend, once a year, falutes 
" His poor parifhioners, the Cornifli brutes, 
*' I pay my compofition with ill grace, 
*' And make, at every fhilling, a wry face. 
*' *Zooks ! he*s a paftor only fit for Prue 
«' Who bridling up, as Swellum ftruts in view. 
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*^ Curtfies, and fpreads her fan, and talks with 

'« eafc 
*' Of lords and ladies, and fuch-like grandees. 
" The doAor, fly in looks and ftnooth in words, 
*' Defcrihes his fine plantations nigh my lord's, 
*' His gateway, and his ferpentizing rill, 
" Whofe filver fliines beneath the hollied hill. 
*' But, if one word poor Herbert interpofe, 
*' He flares, and raifing more ereft his nofe, 
'* A fyllable in anfwer deems enough, 
«* Unlefs on poetry and Cambridge-fl^fFj 
** When, as his crefl: the impatient curate rears 
*' Gafping with eagernefs, the reftor fneers ! — 
** Who, who can draw his purfe-ftrings, nothing 

*' loath, 
** For doftors of the ton that flight the cloth ? 
** Indeed,^ 'tis lucky, that, of ancient date 
*^ I plead a modus on my own efl:ate.*' 

At every innovation prompt to fpum. 
His law of modus he derivM-^from Burn ; 
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And Bum he ftudied with inceflant pains 
Till now his failing eyefight fav*d his brains. 

So qualified^ the Knight would ially forth^ 
A juftice of the peace ♦ of mickle worth ; 
His knowlcgc of the laws, each Woden's day. 
To brethren of the quorum to dilplay ; 
Snug at the Grey-goofe all dilutes compofe. 
And with his grave companions dine or doze. 

Indeed, a juftice right fevcrc he was, 
Tho' often gende to the tripping lais. 



* I have already obferved that, now-a-dayt, gentkinen oC 
the firft diftin^ion do not, ufoally, refide in the country. 
This being the cafe, the fundions of a inag^ftrate are dif- 
charged by fome, who from the obfcarity of their families, 
and their own temporary aggrandifcment, cannot poffibly have 
much weight in their refpedlive neighbourhoods^ and who, 
from a deiedlive education, muft neceflarily be wanting in 
abilities. In this obfervation, I am fo far from being per- 
fonal, that 1 would by no means apply it to Cornwall, or any 
other county in particular; fuggefled as it is, by a view of 
rural manners in England, and of the more prominent cha« 
racers in country-places. 
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And to her Lubin too, whole gamelbme mood 
Sprung from an effervefcence of the blood : 
But if, fu(pe(5ted of a wire or mclhj 
The lout fet forth the frailnefi of the flefli ; 
The notion of an outraged bird or hare 
Scattered, alas ! the poor cxcufe in air. 
Yes ! no apology on earth could bribe 
His juftice ftern to all che poaching-tribe. 
And threatening with a moft avenging ftorni 
The wretch, who ventured to diftorb — a form I f 

+ The feat of a hare. The following paffage from Judge 
Blackftone, relative to the game-laws, dcferves confide rat ion. 
" Though the foreft laws arc now mitigated, and by degiees 
" grown obfoletc, yet from this root has fprung up a baftard- 
" flip, known by the name of the game-laWi now wantoning 
** in its higheft vigor, both founded upon the fame unreafon* 
'* able notion of permanent property in wild creatures^ ind 
•* both prodtiftivc of the fame tyranny to the commons— btit 
*• with this difference : that whereas the forcft laws eftablifhcd 
** only one mighty hunter throughout the land, the game laws 
•» have raifed a little Nimrod in every manor* And, in one 
** refpcdl, the ancient law was much kfs unreafonablc than 
*' the modern : for the king's grantee of a chace or free- warren 
" might kill game in every part of hi» franchife* But now, 
** though a freeholder of Icfs than one hundred a year is for- 
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Such trivial zeal from rude redretnent fprings, 
•And to the life of 'fquires too dofely cling^. § 

Nor had Sir Humphrey from Ws mind detach'd 
Thofe creeds that, in the obfcurer hamlet hatcht. 
Soon as abroad on drowfy wings they fly. 
Amid the world's keen ether droop and die ! 

By fuperflidon ring'd, each village witch 
He arm'd, in fond idea, with a fwitch — 



*^ bidden to kill a partridge on his own eftate^ y^t nobody elfe 
" (not even the lord of the manor^ nnlefs he hath a grant of 
<' free warren) can do it without committing a trefpafs> and 
«' fubjcding himfelf to an adiion." 

§ Though it be my intention, on the whole, to vmdicatc 
the honor of ** the old Country Gentleman," confidering hi» 
charadler (in feveral parts of the poem) as contradiftinguiiht 
with that of the merchant^ the borough-monger, or the nabob ; 
yet I have, every where^ endeavoured to reprefent him in his 
true colors; being convinced that, *' with all his imperfe^ions 
*^ on his head/* he will gain more refped from the virtaous 
and difcerning, than any of his upftart neighbours. 
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On witchcraft tho' he wifely held his tongue : 

Not that he judg*d his old opinions wrong. 

But that he felt the force of niany a feoff. 

When, once, he with a mittimus fent off 

Thro* the blind impulfe of wrong-headed rage, 

A crone, whofeorily fault, it feems, was age 5 

Yet who, as every cot the faft avows. 

Had dried the thrifdefi teats of Colin*s cows. 

Who gave, ere Autumn's blaft, the trees to fade, 

Nip'd the green herb, and burn*d the fpringing blade. 

Nor feldom cxercis'd her potent charm, 

'Mid crouded hives to check the gathering fwarm j 

Who oft had pal'd the love-fick damfel's bloom, ' 

And hurried her, a fliadow, to the tomb j 

Who erft into the world of fpirits chas'd 

A girl not over-modeft or ftrait-lac'd. 

So bade her die untimely in her fins. 

Her body briftling with a thoufand pins ! ♦ 



* In this part of Cornwall the notion of pins working ont 
of the body of a perfon bewitched, ftill obtains in all its force. 
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Late, if Sir Humphrey wandered in the dark, 
Ned Jerrairs was ac hand, his duteous derk ; 
And with adroitne(s to the l^;al way 
Woukl guide his worship tho' far gone aftray» 
And, panting with hoarfe eloquence, aver : 
« Sir, you have pu(h*d (*tis my idea. Sir, 
«' But ril confult my brethren of the bar — ) 
" Sir, you have pufli*d the matter much too far. 
«« And, Sir, if you'U exculc a fiiend*s advice, 
(In points of law we cannot be too nice) 
** Perhaps, at intervals to caft your eye 
•« On volumes that within my office lie — 
" Theftatutes^ not abridged. Sir, — but at large, 
*' Would fit you, your high duty to difchaige. 
•* For, tho* a magiftrate with decent grace 
** May fix the mulft in each familiar cafe, 
*• (The cafe, fuppofe, of riot or aflauit) 
" Yet jultices, like hounds, are oft at 6ult.** 

Still, with a fb"ange propcnfity to fpout. 
To every fcffions he renew'd his rout; 



THE OLD ENGLISH C£NTL£MAN. 



«39 



Proceeding on his gcnde forre], dight 

With houfing which he wore when dubb'd a Knight* 

And, in the chair, full oft his fage compeers 

He hail*d with ftrains to tingle in their cars. 

Yet, at whatever point he firft began. 

Still on one theme his elocution ran. 

The tinners, ever foremoft to impart 

Meet topics for his oratorial art. 

By the ftrong force of oppofition join*d 

Their foes the farmers in his teeming mind. 

The farmers, e'er obfequious to his will* 

Would rife in contrafl; with the tinners ftill ! 

'Twas thus, contented with his 'cuftom'd round. 

Sir Humphrey feldom tried untrodden ground. 

" Alas I tho* greedinefs hath oft (he cries) 

** Waylaid our farmers and hoodwink'd their eyes ; 

** Tho', as their high-flown daughters they indulge. 

In vain the laws of temperance we promulge ; 
*' And tho', a wafteful houfehold to luftain, 
Their pride impels them to exceffive gain ; 
1 *' Yet, to no fhamelefs profligacy bred, 
r " Still in the footfteps of their fires they tread j 

i 
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*« In this corrupted age, Icfe prone to err — 
** More virtuous than the miners, I aver. 
** We feel not, brethren, artificial want, 
•* Tho* this thro* England be the current cant. 
•* Of wheat, in Cornwall, there's a fearful lack : 
** And fcarcely have I fcen an unthrefht ftack, 
** That farmers let the mould deftroy one hal^ 
** And rats voracious turn the reft to chaff, 
** Is but the watch-word of a rebel race 
/ Who fuch a feafon of diftrefe embrace 
** To fpread fedirion, and fubvert the ftate, 

, «* And, in one ruin as they whelm the great, 

*' Themfclves with all the fpoils of rapine deck, 

\ " And with the ftain of murder clofc the wreck. 

** Yes ! fince thofe mifcreants, to degrade the bench, 
« From trembling juftice dar*d her f ftilliards 
'* wrench s 

i 

; + A ffmbol not the moft elegant : yet it comes with more pro- 

f priety from a Cornifh knight than from the claflical Sir Jolhaa 

Reynolds ; who, in the great window at New College, Oxford, 
has reprefented Juftice with a pair of ftilliards. 
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" Like locufts, have they rag*d in f blackening 

" fwarms, 
•' And fill'd us, brethren ! with no vain alarms.'* 
Thus would he fpeak ; and * Shennop, at the fpeech* 
Nod fly aflent, tho' fquat upon his breech j 
And Treife — ^no (pecious brother of the cloth. 
Who, whether calm, or fir'd with zealous wrath. 
From plain uprightnefs not a moment bends. 
And deems the friends of trudi, alone, his friends, 
Whofe worth, tranfmitted from an ancient race, 
StiU to his fair efcutcheon adds a grace. 
Who, in fincerity's own bofom bred, 
Joins to the pureft heart the cleareft head; 

And * he ^who, form'd the million to attraft. 

The theoretic point preferred to faft, 

+ The faft is, however, that the Cornifli gentlemen, amidft 
the infurre^ions of the miners, have conduced themfclvcs 
with a coolnefs anda^ivity which reflcdl honor on their county. 
To obferve the due medium between intrepidity and ralhnefs, 
fpirited exertion and reftlefs interference^ muft on fuch emer- 
gencies, be extremely difficult. 

• • • r^Yit reader muft accept thefe, merely as imaginary 
characters, introduced with a view to diverfification. Had I 
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Who k>v*d with fplendkl equipage to blaze^ 

And to his liveries draw the vulgar gaze. 

And * bfy tooj figured there^ fo prone to quote 

Each new opinion on the world afloat^ 

And whoj as if on earth that moment dropt^ 

By turns the modifh maxims would adopts 

And in this only, with himfelf agree^ 

*' That man, tho* now a flave, yet once was free.** 

Weak mortal ! wretched is, indeed, thy doom. 

As thine eye wanders back o'er all the gloom. 

Bewildered in the labyrinth of the paft. 

To faD, a feeble Pyrrhonift at laft ! 

How vain fuch talents, tho* we judge them bright. 

Opposed to Reafon's pure and fteady %ht; 

To cool difcernment diat direds its rays 

Of human condudt thro' the puzzling maze; 

To judgnient, that the impartial furvey guides. 

And weighs the various caufc, and firm decides ; 

been difpofed, indeed^ to dravir an exceptionable charadier, it 
would be difficult to difcover a fubjed for fuch a portrait 
among the gentlemen of Cornwall. 



N 
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To manly virtue fcorning fpecious art. 
To pure religion featcd in the heart ; 
To reverence for paft ages that infpires 
A kind attachment to our Britifti fires 5 
With all the manners of the day that pleafe. 
Polite attentions, and exterior eafe ? — 
Thus gifted, might approving CoUen bow. 
And kindred feelings with the Knight avow ; 
Tho' in a ftrain of diffidence his own. 
With pathos and a more impreflGive tone. 

*TwAS thus Sir Humphrey's days ferencly paft. 
But rarely ruffled by a troublous blafl: ; 
Unleis when, gathering ftill, the cloud of care 
Betrayed hb anxious wilhes for an heir. 

At length his lovely wife began to deem 
The idea of a fon no empty dream; 
As her pincht nofe with many a watery qualm 
Offered her liquorilh lord a cordial balm. 
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And now the Knight alternate fears and hopes 
Indulged in filence or exprefs'd in tropes ; 
Aflbm'd amidft his friends a ftrift refervej 
Shrunk from a fmile with irritable nerve; 
And fmother'd up his jokes of every fort. 
In dread of lips too ready to retort. 

Old Rachel^ too, from other cares detacht. 
Each fymptom with a fliarper vifage watched ; 
Marked every longing with myfterious look. 
And puzzled with chimeric cates the cook i 
Now the fick fair with trembling hands unlac'd. 
And now with rapture eye'd the rounded waift. 

And, lo ! pale expeftation hover'd nigh ; 
And the houfe witnefs*d one convulfive figh. 
Say who, remote from marriage-fcenes, could guefe 
At fuch an hour the hufband's wild diftrcfs ; 
Shivering at every pin that chanced to drop. 
For quick relief befeeching Dodor Slop ? 
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Ah ! who could tell, how ftrong the emotion rofe 
In the Knight's bofom, at his Harriet's throes ? 
Or, who could paint Sir Humphrey blifs-begone. 

When Rachel, with a fcream, announced 

a SON? 
Joy ran eleftric thro* the dancing dome ; 
And all was tranlport but the monkey-room ! 

Sunk on her pillow as his Harriet lay. 
Her eye-lafli veiling each effulgent ray. 
Her lily-hand fo tremuloufly-weak, 
A lovely blulh faft- mounting to her cheek — 
Scarce had the Knight his fingers fnapt for joy, 
Prels*d her pale lip, and kifs'd the bouncing boy, 
Ere to his aftrologic books he flew j 
The horofcope with nice precifion drew ; 
And on the hereditary vellum-page 
(In cedar cas'd but.tawny-ting'd from age) 
Entered, with all his grandfire Roger's care. 
The moment of the birth, the natal ftar — 

L 
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Enrich*d with myftic figures quaint and dark^ 
And many a fage, and many a ftirewd remark ; 
While to his penetrating eye appears 
The color of his Allan's future years ! 



END OF THE SECOND BOOK. 
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